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Sarnum’s American Museum. 
IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colossal Giants, Dimi- 
nutive Dwarfs, Albino Children, Japanese Hog, | 
Pond, Wax Figures, Aquaria, etc., etc. DRAMATT 
PERFORMANCES daily at 3 and 7'; o’clock P. M. 
Admission to all only 25 cents. Children under t -, 15 
cents. 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
Consisting of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental Men 
and Woinen, taken from life in both indoor and outdoor 
costuncs, representing Turkish, Jewish, Armenian, 
Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationalities, and also 
scenes from domestic life, illustrative of Mr. Oscanyan’s 


Lectures. 

It is the most popular Album; should be seen on 
every drawing-room table: and the cheapest and most 
accoptable present that can be made toalady. Costs 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on receipt of the price. by 


OC. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 2d door from 56th St., N. Y. 


na x > nn ny each pac - p 
acoom pani propri "a own autogra; 
four different Leaguages, viz.: Turkish, Armenian, 


Greek and English. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


One COPY OME YOAL...... eee seecereceees $4 00 
Two copies * ecccevevcececcsoccsces ¥ Ow 
Four “ TITY TITITT TTT t ttl 15 06 
Magazine and paper one year............. 6 00 
Paper, quarterly..... Ccccecceccccococcece 1 00 


One extra copy to each club of four copies. 





TERMS. FOR ADVERTISING. 
One Dollar a line on the outside or last page. 
Sixty Cente a line on the 14th and 15th pages. 


NWOoOTIO=E. 
Tx Office of this Paper is removed to No. 537 Pearl 


To Correspondents. 


Tur Publisher will receive a few first-class 
stories, which will be read promptly, and if found 
worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 

The manuscript should be legible, on one side of the 
paper only, and be accompanied with the address of 
the writer. Poems of a very high order and moderate 
length will meet with attention. 








“On to Richmond’’—Gen. Grant and his 
Flanking Operations. 

Tae successful battles and flanking epera- 
tions which have carried the Army of the 
Potomac, under Gen. Grant, from Culpeper 
Court-house down into Richmond peninsula, 
will, to the future historian, form the most 
interesting and important chapter of all the 
records of this gigantic civil war. We believe, 
however, that to the old routine, orthodox, 
and consistent, but erroneous calculations of 
Gen. Lee, in reference to Gen. Grant’s base of 
supplies, all these late successful movements of 
our army in his hands may be fairly attri- 
buted. 

First, over the utterly exhausted country 
of 70 miles, between Washington and the 
Rapidan river, our army, say, of 100,000 men 
with its thousands of horses, could be 
supplied with its subsistence only by the 
Orange and Alexandria railroad. This was 
evidently Lee’s estimate of Gen. Grant’s situa- 
tion when he moved forward to the Rapidan— 
Gen. Grant would still need his railroad ; but 
to secure it, the strongly fortified position of 
Gen. Lee at Mine run would first have to be 
carried. That this calculation was a mistake 
was proved by Gen. Grant's abandonment of 
the Orange road in the act of crossing the 
river. ‘*Never mind,” said Gen. Lee, ‘‘ we 
will entangle this rash intruder in the Wilder- 
ness; and then by working round so as to 
threaten his rear, we will drive him back over 
the river to secure his base of supplies.” The 
experiment was tried, the right wing of Gen. 
Grant in that “wilderness” of jungle was 
partially turned ; but instead of repairing the 
break by falling back, Gen. Grant withdrew 
an entire army corps from his right under 
cover of the darkness, and moved it round to 
his left, which was equivalent to saying, ‘‘ Gen. 


Lee desires to pass in between me and Wash- | 


ington. The way is open. Let him pass in.” 
But with the morning's dawn, Lee discovered 
that in this accommodating movement our 
army was getting in between himself and 
Richmond, and so he lost no time in falling 
back to Spottsylvania Court-house, though 
compelled to fight over every foot of the 
ground. 

What next? Gen. Grant had moved the line 
of his offensive operations from the Orange to 


the Fredericksburg and Richmond railroad, | 


fences, Which would requ-re loo great 1 cr- 
penditure of men and time to carry from the 
front. To abandon the roads behind him to 
Fredericksburg he must abandon that point as 
his base of supplies. It was done, and simul- 


taneously his army, by a flank movement on 


our left, turned Lee’s formidable defences at 
Spottsylvania, and compelled him to vacate 
them precipitately, and to push forward, night 
and day, with his whole army, to escape the 
danger of being cut off from Richmond. 

And what then? Gen. Lee had provided 
another strongly fortified intrenched defensive 
position commanding the junction of the Gor- 
donsville and Fredericksburg railroads, be- 
tween and near the coufluence of the North 
and South Anna rivers, which form the Pa- 
munky. At this point he no doubt was satis- 
fied that Gen. Grant would have no alternative 
but a destructive effort to the Federal army to 
clear away these new obstructions. How else 
could he maintain his communications even 
with his new base of sypplies on the Rappa- 
hannock ? 

The problem was solved by another flank 
movement, which carried the Army of the Po- 
tomac around again to the left, and over the 
Pamunky river, to a point within 15 miles of 
Richmond, and conveniently near the White 
House water base of supplies, which, by way 
of the broad navigable York river or estuary, 
gives Gen. Grant all the facilities of the best 
possible communications with Fortress Monroe, 
Washington, the James river and Gen. Butler. 

Thus, the old orthodox military idea that, in 
moving a great army overland to Richmond, 
Gen. Grant would find the difficulties obstruct- 
ing his advance increase as he progressed, 
from the increasing embarrassments in his rear, 
is proved a fallacy. The strategist of Vicks- 
burg has shown that, for a march of two or 
three days, a base of supplies may be dispensed 
with, even in traversing an exhausted country, 
by simply resolving that a certain point will be 
reached in a given time. This is the ‘‘ Little 
Corporal’s” idea of a forward movement re- 
vived ; and we see that with a General who has 
thoroughly tested the strength of the enemy, 
and who has thus proved his own superior 
strength, the dangers of a flank movement on 
his part are purely imaginary, and that its ad- 
vantages at every step are equal to a great 
victory. 

Having established himself in front of Rich- 
mond, with a secure base of his supplies at his 
back, and having brought his main army into 
close rapport with the powerful co-operating 
army column of Gen. Butler and our heavy 
squadron of ironclads, gunboats and transports 
on the James river, and having the additional 
advantage over the enemy of an immensely 
superior body of cavalry, the reduction of Rich- 
mond, and the expulsion of the armed forces 
of the rebellion from Virginia assume the pal- 
pable shape of inevitable events. That Rich- 
mond and Virginia have become untenable to 
the rebellion will soon be made manifest; and, 
we'still believe, without imposing upon Gen. 
Grant the labors and tedious delays of a regu- 
lar siege. The hour of the nation’s delivery 
draws near, and the knell of the rebellion will 
soon be sounded 
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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA—GRANT’S ARMY, 


The advance of Gen. Grant’s army, led by the 
second corps, under Gen. Hancock, drove the 
enemy before it to a point seven miles south of 
Bowling Green, where he was at 10 o’clock P.m. on 
the 22d May, and occupied the bridge over the 
Mattapony. Hancock moved upon Bowling Green 
on Saturday by aforced march. The rebel cavalry 
and a battery of artillery opposed his passage at 
Guiness station, but they were dispersed and pur- 
sued by our cavalry. He drove a force of 13,000 
rebels clear through the town of Milford and some 
distance beyond. An attack upon our headquar- 
ters train, near Guiness station, was made by the 
rebels (9th Virginia cavalry), but they were gal- 
lantly repulsed by the 114th and 68th Pennsylvania 
volunteers. 

The 5th and 6th corps marched by way of Harris- 
burg to Jericho ford, and the 5th corps succeeded in 
effecting a crossing of the North Anna and getting 
a position without much opposition. Shortly after 
they were violently attacked, but handsomely re- 
pulsed the assault without much loss. We cap- 
tured in all about 1,000 prisoners, in great part 
North Carolinians. Lee then took up a strong 
position between the North and South Anna. 

During the night of the 26th Grant recrossed the 
North Anna, and marching with unexampled 
celerity, crossed the Pamunky at Hanovertown. 
Sheridan took possession of the town on Friday 
morning. The 1st division, 6th corps, arrived at 
ten a.M., followed during the day by the other corps. 
Lee, thus outflanked, has fallen back again on 








Richmond, as the rebel papers say—in pursuit of 


Grant! 
Our wounded have been removed from Federicks- 


and in anticipation of this possible change of | purg. 


base, Gen. Lee had provided himself a strongly | 
| been destroying the bridges and blockhouses from 


intrenched position, which, according to the 


Mosby is, as usual, prowling in the rear, and has 


old orthodox system of warfare, his gdversary | Union mills to the Rapidan. 


would be compelled to carry before he could | 
This fortified position 


advance another mile. 
was so far tried by Gen. Grant as to satisfy 
him that it was not an improvised, but an ela- 


borate 


BUTLER'S ARMY. 


On the night of the 22d the rebels made an as- 
sault on Gen. Ames’s line, driving in the pickets. 
The fight lasted about 35 minutes, and as soon as it 


4 


| left on the ficl4; 298 were interred by our forces. 


Our loss will not be more than about 10 killed and 
50 wounded, as we had all the advantage on our 
side—constantly on the defensive and the enemy 
marching boldly up to our entrenchments. 

The gunboats on the James and Appomattox 
rivers aided by shelling the woods and dispersing 
the rebel reserves. 

An attack on Fort Powhatan the same evening 
was also repulsed with loss. 

Gen. Kautz, in his second raid, found the rebels 
prepared for him at nearly all points, and had to 
fight his way pretty much all the way through. 
He visited Powhatan station, Mattaox bridge, 
Chula, Wellville and sevoral other points, destroy- 
ing large amounts of military stores, mills, loco- 
motives, bridges, etc. 

The torpedo division and gunboats have been 
clearing the Rappahannock and James of rebel 
torpedoes, 

On the 24th, in the morning, Gen. Gillmore went 
on @ reconnoisance, met the enemy, and, after a 
fight of an hour and a half, defeated them, with 
very slight loss on our side. The rebels made nine 
several attacks on our entrenchments, and were 
each time repulsed. 

On the 25th Fitzhugh Lee made, with cavalry, 
infantry and artillery, an attack upon our post at 
Wilson’s wharf, north side of James river, below 
Fort Powhatan, garrisoned by two regiments of 
negro troops, Brig.-Gen. Wild commanding, and 
was handsomely repulsed. 


WESTERN VIRGINIA. 
Maj.-Gen. Hunter took command of this depart- 
ment, May 25, relieving Gen. Sigel. 
NORTH CAROLINA. 


The rebels in Washington, N. C., set fire to the 
town on the 11th of May, destroying all but about 20 
houses, and robbed all the women and children in 
the place. 

Gen. Harland has been assigned to the command 
of the sub-district of Newberne. 

The poor Union refugees from Plymouth and 
Washington, whose houses were burned over their 
heads, are at Newberne in great numbers, in a very 
destitute condition. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


A constant -Smbardment of Charleston and of 
Fort Sumter is kept up, but no other movement is 
taking place. 

GEORGIA. 


Gen. Sherman flanked Gen. Johnston’s position 
at Altoona, on the Etowah river. On the 24th 
Johnston advanced to meet him at Dallas, and the 
armies met near Pumpkinvine Creek. Johnston 
was driven back to the forks of the Atlanta and 
Marietta roads, where he is throwing up defensive 
works. 

LOUISIANA, 

Our gunboats have escaped from their position 
above the falls at Alexandria. Admiral Porter, in 
a dispatch to Secretary Welles, gives great credit 
to Col. Bailey, of the 19th army corps, who built a 
dam of 600 feet across the river at the lower falls, 
thus enabling the boats to float over the shoals and 
obstructions. 

Admiral Porter had arrived with his fleet of gun- 
boats and army transports at Simmsport, near the 
mouth of the Red river, and the army had reached 
Bayou Rouge on the 14th May. The army marched 
by the old road, and reached its present position 
simultaneously with the navy’s arrival at Simms- 
port. 

Gen. Canby had arrived at Simmsport, and as- 
sumed the direction of affairs at that place. 

No opposition was made to the exodus of either 
the army or navy from the Red river country by 
rebel army. 

The route pursued by the army from Alexandria 
was down the river to the mouth of the Rappion, 
some 15 or 16 miles, and thence to Simmsport. It 
was delayed by the rising of the Atchafalaya, but 
crossed the Mississippi on the 2ist. 


NAVAL. 


The rebel steamer Florida was at Bermuda on 
the 14th, and had burned a New York ship from 
Callao three weeks previously. 

The U. 8. gunboats Granite City and Wave have 
have been captured by the rebels near Sabine Pass. 


In the Senate, on the 23d May, there was no 
public business of general interest—the subjects dis- 
cussed being entirely local. 

In the House, the subject of debate was the suppres- 
sion of the Journal of Commerce and the World, by order 
of Government. This illegal act was fiercely denounced 
by one side and defended by the other, on the plea 
that the public exigencies must overrule all legal 
technicalities. 


In the Senate, on the 24th, the Brazil Mail Steamship 
bill was passed, by Yeas, 21; Nays, 14. The House bill 
to appoint an additional supervising and two local in- 
spectors of steamboats for collection in the District of 
East Tennessee was passed. The Internal Revenue bill 
was discussed at length on the clauses regulating the 
duties and salaries of officers to be appointed under the 
law. The amendments of the Finance Committee, 
which were verbal, were generally agreed to. 

In the House, the Reciprocity Treaty was debated, but 
without any result. Mr. Davis opposed terminating it. 


In the Senate, on the 25th, Mr. Mayan reported a bill 
to prevent the discharge of drafted persons by the pay- 
ment of commutation, with an amendment which enacts 


that the provisions of the bill shall not prevent the 


actual furnishing of substitutes. Boards of enrollment 
must make drafts of the reqhired number and 50 per 
cent. in addition. The Tax bill wastaken up. An amend- 
ment to the Senate Finance Committee's amendment to 
the bill, making the tax on a barrel of lager beer, ale, 
beer or other fermented liquors, $1 25 instead of $1 60, 
was adopted. The other amendments of the Finance 
Committee were agreed to, so far as the reading of the 
bill had progressed in the Committee of the Whole. Mr. 
Hale introduced a bill to promote the efficiency of the 
navy, which was referred. 





In the House, the Speaker laid the reply of President 


nd carefally constructed system of de- | was over our men proceeded to bury the rebel killed | Lincoln to the resolution adopted yesterday inclosing 





| ed in Schauss’ window. 


the correspondence between Secretary Seward and 

Dayton relative to the resolution adopted by the towel 
age tast the invasion of Mexico by France. Mr. Seward 
suys uit. ibis wee tically an Executive question; that it 
does not below; .) nes to take action in the premi- 
ses, and that whi i Provides coe’ “ves the unani-. 
mous declaration of tue House with the Pew 2. 
spect to which it is entitled, he directs Mr. Dayton to 
inform the French Government that he does not intend 
to depart from our heretofore jiated policy con. 
cerning the French occupation of Mexico. A report 
from the Committee on the Army bill was made, and a 
long debate followed on the equalization on the pay of 
soldiers. The House finally rejected the report, Yeas, 
25; Nays, 121, and asked for a new Committec. (The 
effect of this is that the House insists upon its action 
pt el spall be no distinction in pay in consequence 





on the 26th, Mr. Johnson offered a re 
solution calling upon the President for information as 
to the delivery of Sr. Arguelles to the Spanish authori. 
ties. Mr. Powell offered a resolution characterizing the 
act of the Administration in supp the publication 
of the New York World and the Jou: of merce as 
a violation of the Constitution. Mr. Fessenden reported 
the Lagiciative, Executive and ree Appropriation 
bill, with the disagreements of the House Tone. He 
moved that the Senate adhere to its position, and accede 

of appointed by the 
agreed to. The Tax bill was co: ered 
and the amendments of the Senate Finance Committee, 
80 far as the reading of the bill progressed, were gene. 
Tally concurred in by the Senate acting in Committee of 


In the House, the consideration of the Reciprocit 
question was resumed. The House first voted 4 
amendment of Mr. Arnold of = 


difficulties 
ded, that in case one shall not be agreed to by both 
Governments, then the President shall give the notice 
for the termination according to the provisions of the 

resent treaty. This was to—54 to 97. The 

ouse then voted on Mr. Mo: ’s substitute, authoriz- 
ing and “yy | the President to give the stipulated 
notice for the termination of the treat was re- 


from the Committee on Commerce was next read. Mr. 
Stevens moved it be laid on the table, Disagreed to—73 
against 76. The House agreed to the preamble to the 
resolution which recites a reason for a modification of 
the treaty. The question recurring on the passage of 
the joint resolution, Mr. Stevens moved its futher con- 
sideration be postponed till the second Tuesday of De- 
cember. The result was, Yeas, 78; Nays, 72—so the 
resolution was postponed. 


In the Senate, on the 27th, there was 
queen te — no business of 


In the House, the Senate bill was . viding 
that documents and letters may be sent to Government 
officers without the prepayment of e. Mr. Smith- 
ers called up the report of the Kentucky contested seat. 

cHenry, the contestant, sai the certificate of 
member was obtained depriving many 


lorce, intimi- 


of Gen. Burnside as unjust and uate J. 
A long discussion followed, Mr. Smith strongly uphold. 
ing Gen. Burnside’s conduct as just and proper. The 
House adjourned without further action in the case. 


Senate, on the 28th, the joint 
amend the charter ofthe City éf Washington waa ‘a 4 


The joint resolution was then adopted, ed to 
the House. Mr. Doolittle introduced a joint resolution 
voting the thanks of Congress 


to Col. Bayley of the 19th 
army corps, and directing that a gold medal be prepared 
ee to him, under the direction of the 

ent of the United asa tion of the 
invaluable engineering abili' layed by him in de- 

and constructing works which enabled Admiral 
Porter’s fitet to over the of Red river. The 
consideration of the Interna? ue bill was resumed, 
and the clause domestic ts on hand discussed. 
Finally the clause was stricken out by a vote of 35 against 
15. An executive session was then held, in which, 
waa that of Col —yz~ 1 of Hed ie te oo 

river e rip, 

fame, for brevet brigndier-veneral. _— 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Oncg upon a time the annual showing of the 
works of artists constituting the National Academy of 
Design was an event of the year. Then—and not so 
many years ago—it was thought as imperatively neces- 
sary by the people and the press, that they should “do” 
the Academy Exhibition, as it was.a few weeks ago to 
“do” the Sanitary Fair. Alas! how have the mighty 
fallen? Now, the doors are opened, and banners hung 
upon the outer wall, but the cry is not, “still they 
come.” 

We grieve to say it, but the truth is that the annual 
exhibition of the National Academy of Design has be- 
come almost a myth. In some measure this is attri- 
butable to outside causes, such as the fact that the 
public can look at better pictures without paying for the 
sight, but chiefly the fault lies with the artiste them- 
selves. They are behind the age. The food they have 
fed on hath made them too great. Prosperity, -per- 
sonally as well as a body, has so affected the institution, 
that it chooses to aneer at public taste, and force in- 
ferior food upon palates educated to the finest art 
Year by year the show of pictures has been growing 
worse in quality and smaller in quantity, until now in 
this blessed year of our Lord, 1864, the mass is little 
better than trash—absolute trash. 

In a weary walk from end to end of a limited space 
we look in vain for a great picture, or for an idea. The 
walls remind us of the columns of the so-termed great 
literary newspapers. A little twaddling story of some 
forlorn maiden, who sat sighing under a mulberry tree, 
until a youth rode by on a black charger, and with a 
start of mingled love and surprise, born of the instant, 
cast himeelf and his large bank account at her feet, and 
eloped to the South Pacific in a tumult of contending 
emotion, or a lame screed of verse recounting the s0r- 
rows of Anna Matilda, who is violently suffering under 
a busted and blistered heart, and feels at the tender and 
delightful age of 17, that the world is all a blank, and that 
her coffin is ordered. Of this school are the pictures- 
with but few exceptions—of the National Academy ©! 
1864. We will endeavor to name some, if not all, °! 
these exceptions. 

Among the first of these is May's picture of “ Colu! 
bus making his will.” It has breadth and boldness 
and in the face of Columbus there is strength artist 
and physically. In giving this praise we are saying * 
for a more absurd jnistake cannot be made than in * 


posing eccentricity to be genius. The idea « 
picture is the eccentric class ; of that style that im 
a departure from the beaten track betokens a high v! 
of talent. Was there no other incident in the ! 
Columbus, but that of making his will, and wh 
pecial force was attached to the act beyond tha! 
| Mesers. Smith, Jones or Robinson ? 
The next is ‘‘ Faithful unto Death,” by Thomas ‘2* 
In Mr. Nast’s picture there is something of am io°® 
We have noticed pictures of this artist before, ove ° 
| especially recall, *‘Our Flag Victorious,” a water- 


drawing which has been for the past few weeks exhibit 
There is a strength of hand) 0 
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genuine way. 
Chanfrau, as Zerlina, + she is, without 
discount,’ the prettiest woman at moment on the 
petal always Gotng I ay he cleverent 
exit, « host of aa! 
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—— The entire recet of the Camden and Atlantic 
railroad on Saturda "the 28th ha ee given for the 
benefit of the great Sanitary Fair. 


—— The that the will of John Butler, 
brother to Major-Gen. ; has been offered for pro. 
bate in the "s office in this city. He leaves an 
estate valued at $2,000,000, of which One-half is be. 
ri snot be meds pe cea fe 

cannot public part 
the first return day, 


—— An order has been issued from the War Depart- 
ment forbidding the exhumation of soldiers 
Ist of October next, 

—— There are now o 22 Union officers confined in 
the Libby Prison, Ricken 


» ~The solemn festival of Corpus Christi, which in 
the Catholic countries is always celebrated with a great 
display of Civic, military and ecclesiastical cerem, 
was Observed on the 26th May in New York with quiet 
Our an friends, on the following 
Sunday, gave it more of European pomp. The proces. 
sion at Montreal is, to an American, a sight such as he 
would not dream of beholding within two days travel 
irom Wal street, 


Copperhead, hich V. _ 
“a ” upon whic oorhees 
struck him. The fight then became more eral, and 
a friend of Voorhert broke a pitcher Over Mr Ohandinne 


Fifth Annual Commencement of the Cooper 
Union for the Advancement of Science and Art took 
on the 27th of May, before a 
The founder, Mr. Peter 








presided, and Mr. ey Dodworth conducted the in- 





strumental music for the occasion. 
five pupils, male and female, received certificates for 

a ce and devotion to their studies, and 
the following young gentlemen gradua: i 


Messrs. € Corbitt, Robert Scott, William L 
Taylor, George itzen and William Forbes. T 
annual was read by Mr. Abraham Hewitt, and 
from the statement which was given by Mr. 
Wilson G. Hunt it pppears that the Institute is not only 

in the 


battles near Fort Darling. Amon the 
ented is Col. Abraham Zabriskie who was men 
wounded while on his men. Ca; Harris 
and is now a Prisoner in 
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and m admired for their sprigh vivacity. 

were from the pen of Mr. Samuel , & graduate 

Amherst Co in the class of 1848, and the author of 

& well-known text-book, & translation of Eschen- 

Finke wan 8 cee ee as, at Medison, Bene wit. 
was a ° 

the war broke ou: i but he left the pulpit for the field, 


\w newspaper world, an ad. 


Col. Geo, B. Hall, of the 71st New York Vols., died 
the in Brooklyn, He was the son of ex. 
of Brooklyn, and wag born in New 
the United States service during the 
war yith Mexico, and was Ist lieutenant in the ot 
ment of New York Vols., under Col. Ward Burnett. He 

c juartermaster, yt 

cay icy 

a tion of chet Conon: 

alker, the deceased hel the ion of ¢ commis- 

-_ bla duties with > t. At mocem- 

mencement of re’ on he was osen captain of a 

volunteer com from this city, ment of Goo et 

selected as the Colonel of the ng ent of Gen. F 

Excelsior brigade. In Gen. Hoo! er’s division he took 

part in nearly all the battles on the Peninsula, and has 
sin 


his him 

ive service, career during the pre- 

t war has been a creditable one, and he has given up 
country. 


Samuel 8. Mafit, late Comptroller of the 
of Maryland, died at his residence in Elkton on the au 
of YY, aged 45 years, 

0 Meyerbeer, who died in Paris, France, 
= born on the 5th of » 1794. As 
a child was mm 80 et ee cions, and musica] 

that when only seven years 
Of bin, wat celebrated ; and at nine s German critic poke 
of 








Meyerbeer did not, however, at once ob- 
first 


high position in music, His opera, “J 
tha’s Danghter,” was represented at Munich, in 1812, 





. Of Fe productions the « in 
Egitto,” produced in V » in 1825, may be said to 
have laid the foundation of his European fame. In 1831 
he produced his d work, “Robert the Devil,” and 
ear was ised as a master. 

héte ” in 

1849, Operas at once taking that commanding posi 
tion on the Sete stage which they have ever since main. 





enti to 
from Gen. Lee of 8,210 days, which is Over 22 years. 
Read reports to the Sanitary Commission from 
army 


bh on Lookout m 


mountain @# the planting of @ garden on the top of te 
tain 


very moment when Gen. Wadsworth fell 
on the field of battle, extensive tions were being 
made in Troy to celebrate the mastioge 


mountain. 
— At the 


with one of the most accomplished and beautiful ladies 
| of that city. 
—— Four mili peste in the North-West, by general 
rders of the if ~~, have been named in 
rth, Hays, Stevenson and Rice, 


honor of Gens. Wadswo 





stent 


still more 


his but 
diately reelected, resumed his after an ab- 
Sence of only six weeks, His whole of service in 
Sea Hann al Hat ays Se, ope 
> q on 
grounds refused to pont - F~K In 1850 he 
_ — for Opposition to the enactment of 
“oe m 


signed “ Pacifi ime of hi ne compiled The 
See write. A. volume of his ogee Congress has 
mM pul 


remain undisposed of, 


Hogmer is engaged on a group of 
Tt ae chee oe fu i ying 
a4 


‘noun 


ons are making to build 
ountain, and that Gen. Thomas 


of his only son 


een, 


Seen <a cartae 


tained. « L’Etoile du Nord,” a work in a different 
charm of 
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slain in the recent battles in V . Thirty-six have 
been killed in battle during the rebellion, and 15 f 
diseases contracted in the service, _ 

—— The Washington Republican gets off the following : 
“The rebel tal is in a carpetbag, is in Jeff Davis’: 
hand, and J Davis is , during active operations, 
in a special car on a Wherever Jeff and the 
carpetbag are, there is the rebel capita].”” 

—— The Buffalo has the fo h i 
wt prayer for these ann tae a days: « Par mtr 


——- The arrival of Com. Maury, of the 


Confederate 
at Ri 
BF 16 aor Georeia, ichmond, is noted, after an absence 


<< 
FOREIGN NEWs. 
In England the chief topic was the ultra- 


Pel hin. from 

com: * to give an explanation to s deputation 
the Working Men’s Association, The interview wax 
chiefly remarkable for the stride it evidences in Minis. 
terial dependency upon the people, which necessitated 
such snows And from the Jesuitical nature of me 
Gladstone’s explanation. The Danish Conference was 
in & state of feeble progress, the only good it having 
achieved being an armistice for one month, from the 
12th of May, between the belligerent, The nava) 
ne gement between the Germans and the Danes, o 
}— was cuppeeea. vetnce ee liath f{~ 
to take shelter under the of the British fortress o: 
ion. 


loud cheers is cant, and shows tha‘ 
Palmerston must ad: he mee views A 

In France the was also very in favor 

of the Danes, but this results more fron © nations: 


the national] sraling, it cannot take effect wi: 
Executive, which at present wiil do nothing. 


=— 
BOOK NOTICES. 
Tae Lirz anp Tres or BEnJamin FRanxum. 
By James Parton. Two vols., 8yo, New York : 
ers, 1864, 


iterary men have long been aware that Mr. Parton, the 
most thorough and accomplished writer in the field e 





Tae Lrrrtx Reser. Boston : Tilton. 
Pubite ang Juveniles, juveniles that seem to catch the 
blic just of the . This 

io et yyy ‘bas, however eae 


necessary. Li Rebel, 
title. Itisa of the trials of g hich 
oy Of the two Dromice” yuh 


Vane and meno th in 

‘ane 

Seana =O anaaD e story « very terest- 
THe Woman m Buacx. the Author of the 
— in Gray.” Philedelpioy T. B. Peterson and 

This is novel, dorsed. 

well concel ert, and the Gan fy nat on _ 

There are defects in style and treatment, 

obtain the hand of wan cousin, w 


crime to accomplish it, The interest ig well sus- 
tained, the pictures of life well drawn, 7 


_ 
——————————_—_—= 
AFFECTION IN A Bavcrr.—As two 
through a hollow way, in company wi & dog. 
ayn HO killed’ ° Being only". 
little way from a village, th; ere, 
a6 the authorities of the district 


lick it, continuing its mournful The men it 
not in their hearts any to me him, but sti); 
drew the dead one along. ther laid himself dow: 


u his companion’s » i 
tees drown into the vi heey when! the shame of it; 
inhabitants, it wag speedily destroyed. 

Tue Warer or rue Drap Sra.—A Frenci, 
gentleman publishes a paper on the composition of th< 
water of the Dead Sea, sho that it contains about 93 
per cent. of the choloride esia, 
chloride of sodium, 3 per cent. of chloride of calcium 
13 per cent. of chloride of poteassiwm 
bromide of magnesium, sulphate of lime, hydrochlorat: 
of ammonia, car’ te of lime, oxide of iron, aluminas 
and 79% per cent. of pure water. . 


A LAD, ten years old, ran away from honx 
and went to a tavern, where he was found by a frienu 
with @ cigar in his mouth. 

o Want made you leave home ?” inquired his friend. 

“Oly” said he, “father and mother were eo saucy, I 
couldn't stand it: eo I quit them, 
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DRIG.-GEN. ALEXANDER HAYS, U. 8. A., KILLED AT THE BATTLE OF THE WILDERNESS.—PAGE 183. 


TWIN VISIONS. 
BY A. F. BANKE. 
THE YOUNG WIFE'S DREAM. 


A nosy, girl-woman, a flower of the West, 
Hiad a,rapt, blissful vision of one far away, 


annual autumnal showerbath, and all her pleasant 
colors had been pretty much washed out under 
the operation. I turned away and commenced 
making preparations for my long walk in the rain— 
for a schooltcacher’s duties must be performed 
whether the sky smiles or frowns. 

** Is it absolutely necessary that you should go 


(She dreamt it from midnight till dawn of | to the village this morning, Lillian?” inquired my 


the day), 


And it all was about the young soldier she’d 
blest. 


‘Soe \ 
. “Seg oA) iN 





She dreamt he was near her, his dark eye 
beamed o’er her, 
She felt his warm breath ‘mid her tresses of 
gold ; 
The spell of her slumbers alone seemed to 
thrall her 
From clasping her first, only love, as of old. 


THE POSTMAN’'S SOLUTION. 


And her dream was a true one; with cheek 
Joy aglow, 
She read how her dear one, on that* very 
night 
(While on Death-dealing picket till morn’s 
graying light), 


; prowling foe, 
No of deadly assault, not of mangled and 


Had a swect Wating Dream—not of ail 


slain 
‘Twas his Mary’s neat chamber the Patriot 
Dream-trod, 


Ii 


his God. 


Wrecked and Rescued. 


BY CLAIRE CROFTON. 





CHAPTER I. 

[Ir was a wild, wet, dreary and altogether 
disagreeable November morning that I rose from 
the breakfast table, and turning to the window, 
looked forth rather anxiously to see if the weather 
showed any signs of improvement. The appear- 
ance of the dripping caves and leaden-hued sky 
was hot encouraging. Mother Karth was taking het 





Foe was the Slumber he would not profane, | 
And he guarded the Heart he loved next to 





mother. ‘ Surely Mr. Myers might dispense with 
your services while this storm continues.” 

**Quite impossible, mama. He has his hands 
full as it is, for the school is large, and to be 
absent from my post were to insure my instant 
dismissal. But don’t fret about me, ma chere mére. 
I don’t mind about the walk at al), and with my 
overshoes, waterproof cloak and an umbrella I 
shall be quite dry and comfortable.” 

**You always look at the bright side, Lillian,” 
said my mother, with a sigh, as she passed her 
hand caressingly over the thick braids of my 
blonde hair. ‘* What would your poor father have 
said could he have foreseen the life of hardship and 
privation that his darling must endure ?” 

**He would have said, mama, that he was glad 
his daughter had sufficient pride and energy to 
earn her own living, and not be dependent on 
others.” 

* Ah, child, had you possessed less pride, and 
more ambition, you might now have becn placed 
far above the necessity of such drudgery.” I 
colored deeply at my mother's remark, but pre- 
tended to bo too busy clat ping my cloak to notice 
Li. ‘You are very like yc ur father, Lillian,” the 
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continued, “and you inherit all his beauty ; the 
pure Saxon type for which the whole family of 
Moores are distinguished. You have the daz- 
zlingly fair complexion, the violet-blue eyes and 
the lustrous hair, wavering betwixt gold and 
brown—” 

‘Oh, mama!” I interrupted, ‘‘ modesty won't 
allow me to listen to any more ; you will make me 
insufferably vain at this rate ;” and kissing her 
cheek and bidding her good-bye, I ran off gaily, 
exchanging the inner warmth and comfort for the 
damp atmosphere of the outer world. 

There were no repining thoughts in my heart as 
I wended my way through the mist and mire to 
the distant schoolhouse. I never shared my 
mother’s regrets at our altered fortunes, or thought 
it hard that, like the great mass of my fellow- 
beings, I was condemned to earn my daily bread 
by my daily toil. I had youth, health and energy, 
and gloried in my power to help myself and others. 
After the bankruptcy and sudden death of my 
father some years before, his brother, my uncle 
John Moore, offered to provide for me so far as 
giving me an education was concerned. 

My mother gladly accepted this offer, and for 
three years I attended the best seminary that the 
country afforded, at my wealthy uncle’s expense. 
When I graduated he offered to receive me into his 
family as his daughter, but I promptly, though 
gratefully, declined a home that my mother could 
not share, and returning to Millbank, obtained a 











situation as assistant teachcr in the high school 
of the village. 





The Freshet. 


ee | 


oo | 


I liked the profession I had chosen, for it insured 
me independence, was attached to my pupils, and, 
as I said before, indulged in no vain regrets for the 
loss of the luxurious home of my childhood. 

I reached the foot of the long lane, where a gate 
opened on a nicely gravelled path leading through 
private grounds to the high road of the village. 
Here I paused and hesitated. All summer I had 
been in the habit of using this byway, but for the 
past three or four weeks I had avoided it. Should 
I avail myself of it now, and thus cut short my two 
miles walk by nearly one-half? I would gladly do 
so were I sure that I should not cncounter the 





| 





Litersiie Licuse. 


proprietor of the place. Not that the owner of 
Ellerslie (so the estate was called) objected to the 
use of this private road as a thoroughfare ; he was 
liberal in the extreme, and the right of way 
through his grounds was open to all in the neigh- 
borhood who chose to avail themselves of the 
privilege. But I had my own private reasons for 
wishing to avoid a collision with him. Aglance at 
the heavy-folded clouds, threatening a deluge of 
rain, decided me to run the risk, and pushing open 
the gate I entered the enclosure and took tho 
well-known path. I had advanced but a few rods 


| when the sound of hoofstrokes in the distance 


warned mo that I was probably about to meet tho 
very personage I had been anxious to avoid. I 
bit my lips with vexation, but it was too late to 
retreat. The next moment the steed and his 
rider were in sight. 

The animal was as splendid a specimen of the 
cenus horse as ever gladdened the heart of a lover 
of the equine race. Coalblack in hue, with a 
white star blazing in the centre of his forchead ; 
his glossy coat shone like satin, and his flowing 
mane almost swept the ground, which he trod 
daintily, arching his graceful neck as though proud 
of the burden that he bore. Of the rider I will 
only say that he was worthy of his steed, of whom 
he seemed part and parcel, so perfect was his scat 
in the saddle. 

I had caressed Black Ralph, the horse, a hun- 
dred times, and he knew the touch of my hand 
and the tone of my voice, as well as he did those 
of his master, but I felt no inclination to gratify 
him by my notice at that time. As they neared 
me I stepped aside to let them pass, and in doing 
so involuntarily lifted my eyes. 

The rider doffed his cap and bowed low ; but no 
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smile lighted up his dark, haughty, handsome 
face, or softened the smouldering fire in the dark 
eyes, that were fixed full on me with astern, repel- 
lent look that roused all the resentful pride in my 
nature. I inclined my head slightly, in answer to 
his salutation, and passed on at a quickened pace, 
my cheeks burning so hotly that not even the 
chill, scudding mist, beating full in my face, could 
cool their feverish glow. 

A turn in the path gave to view the mansion- 
house of Ellerslie, crowning the summit of a 
gentle eminence, a quarter of a mile distant. I 
could see the broad, sweeping carriage drives that 
ied away to the stables, the stately elm-bordered 
avenue, and the parklike expanse of ground, 
dotted here and there with forest trees, that swept 
away on either hand. 

The house itself was of stone, many-gabled, 
with quaint chimneys, and bay windows, and 
abounding in porticoes and piazzas. I am no 
student of art, and know not to what order of 
architecture it belongs, Gothic, Ionic or Compo- 
site ; but it was an imposing pile of masonry, and 
accorded well with the grand and picturesque char- 
acter of the scenery by which it was surrounded. 

Seen beneath a summer sky, with the golden 
sunlight flickering through those dense masses of 
‘oliage, with such wondrous effects of light and 
‘thade; or when September had flung out her 
~“orgeous, many-hued banner from the forest 
urees, and crimsoned the vines that draperied the 

ast end of the building, till their long tendrils 
‘ooked like blood-red streamers waving in the 
»reeze, the whole place bore an aspect of enchant- 
ment that reminded one of fairyland. But now, 
with a leaden sky overhead, a brown and barren 
carth below, and the leafless boughs of giant trees, 
looking so like the gaunt arms of mighty skele- 
tons flung up in terror or supplication towards the 
heavens, the sombre and desolate character of the 
scene affected my imagination painfully. Some- 
(hing, it might have been conscience, whispered in 
my ear, a fitting type of its owner’s fate, is it not? 
and a pang of self-reproach smote my heart and 
chased the angry color from my cheeks. 


CHAPTER I. 


8q MacAlpine, the former owner of El- 
lerslie, had died suddenly, while his nephew and 
heir, Hugh MacAlpine, was abroad, making the tour 
of Europe. After the old man’s decease the man- 
sion, in which “‘free-hearted hospitality” used to 
preside, was closed up and left to silence and soli- 
tude for two years. At the end of that time the 
young heir returned from foreign parts, bringing 
home with him his beautiful Italian bride. A gay 
vidal party accompanied the newly-wedded pair, 
and once more the halls of Ellerslie rang to the 
music of young and joyous voices. A succession 
of fétes followed. There were picnics in the grand 
old woods that bordered the estate, boating parties 
on the beautiful mountain lake, and equestrian 
oxcursions to the many charming and pi 
Jocalities in the vicinity of Millbank. So passed 
the summer months in mirth and festivity, and 
with the first frosts of autumn the visitors de- 
parted. But ere the maple had cast her crimson 
leaf, or the beech doffed its golden coronet, sin, 
and shame, and sorrow had taken up their abode 
at Ellerslie. 

The fair but frail wife of Hugh MacAlpine fled, 
in the silence and darkness of night, from the 
home she had desecrated and the husband she had 
‘lishonored. The companion of her flight was a 
young naval officer who had been a summer guest 
at Ellerslie. The outraged husband pursued the 
syuilty pair, but he reached the distant city whither 
they had fled only to learn that they had escaped 
his vengeance by embarking the previous day for 
iiurope. But the ill-fated steamer in which they 
took passage never reached her destined port. 
‘she was the victim of one of those fearful collisions 
at sea which chill the hearer’s blood with horror, 
joing down with her helpless freight of human 
beings amid the thick darkness of midnight, 
while the fearful howling of the storm drowned 
the shrieks of despair that rose from her decks. 
A few floating fragments of the wreck, a boat 
overturned, with the word “ Albion” painted on her 
stern, were all that was left when morning broke 
to tell the melancholy tale. ¥ 

Hugh MacAlpine returned to his desolate home, 
and for two years lived almost the life of a hermit, 
avoiding as much as possible the society of his 
“ellow-men, and leaving his retirement only when 
the transaction of business connected with his 
estate rendered it absolutely necessary for him to 
do so. But in the second year of his seclusion a 
fatal epidemic broke out in the village of Millbank, 
sweeping off scores of its inhabitants. So many 
were prostrated by disease, that there were not 
enough left in health to tend the sick and bury the 
dead. Then the master of Ellerslie came forth 
once more, and forgot his own sorrows in his efforts 
to alleviate the sufferings of others. Day and 
night he watched by the bedside of the sick and 
dying, ministering to their wants and relieving the 
necessities of their families. Time, money and 
personal effort were lavished freely, and he wel] 
earned the title of “Good Samaritan” which 
was bestowed upon him. When the pestilence 
abated and men breathed freely once more he did 
not return to his former solitary life, but threw off 
the gloom that had so long oppressed him, and 
once more mingled freely with his kind. 

He was universally beloved and esteemed, 
though sometimes, in allusion to the stately cour- 
tesy of his manners—the MacAlpines were always 
@ proud race—he was jestingly entitled “‘ Sir Hugh” 
or the “the Lord of Ellerslie” by his more demo- 
cratic neighbors. 

The most of these events occurred during my 
three years absence from home, and were related 


in which we lived being his property, and he called 
to speak to my mother about some needed 

on the outbuildings. I was present at the inter- 
view, but did not open my lips after the first few 
words of greeting ; for I felt something like awe in 
the presence of this grave, stately, aristocratic- 
looking man, whose searching glances seemed to 
penetrate the very thoughts of those with whom 
he conversed. More than once, on looking up from 
my sewing, I encountered those dark, unfathom- 
able eyes fixed full on my face, and felt my color 
rise beneath that earnest gaze. 

My mother noticed his glances and my confu- 
sion, and after his departure expatiated warmly on 
his many noble and generous qualities, with some 
guarded allusions to his great wealth. I think 
she had already begun to build chateaux en Es- 
pagne in my behalf. Somehow our landlord found 
it necessary to call on us a great many times in 
the course of the summer. At first some little 
matter of business served as an excuse for these 
visite, but at length he ceased to offer any pretext 
but his own inclination, and came and went at 


pleasure. 

Having discovered my fondness for flowers, 
rarely a day passed without a choice bouquet from 
the gardens or conservatory of Ellerslie reaching 
our cottage. Then he began to join me in my 
homeward walk from the village after school-hours 
were over. Dismounting from his horse, he would 
walk by my side, with the bridle thrown over his 
arm, beguiling the distance by pleasant talk, 
stopping occasionally to gather wild flowers, which 
1 would playfully twine in Black Ralph’s glossy 
mane, Shy and reserved at first in his society, I 
found it impossible long to withstand the fascina- 
tion of his manners and conversation, and learned 
to be natural and unrestrained in his presence, 
My heart had learned to beat quicker at 
his approach, and it might have passed into his 
keeping altogether had not an unfortunate mis- 
understanding occurred between us, which re- 
sulted in our complete estrangement. ~ 

It happened at a nutting-party, held one sunny 
October afternoon, in those glorious old woods 
which I have before mentioned. Nearly all of the 
more youthful portion of Millbank were present on 
the occasion, and the hours sped by with song and 
laughter, and unrestrained enjoyment. But it 
chanced, in the course of the day, that the Lord 
of Ellerslie chose to take offence at the way in 
which I conducted myself with Frank Wollaston— 
gay, gallant Frank Wollaston, the pet and plague 
of all the ladies of his acquaintance, the dearest 
good-for-nothing that ever existed. We were second 
cousins, and had been like brother and sister to 
each other from childhood, But of course my lord 
was not aware of this. 

On this particular occasion, Frank, actuated, I 
think, by a spirit of mirthful malice towards my 
lordly admirer, had chosen to make me the object 
of his most devoted attentions, all of which I re- 
ceived in the most quiet, matter-of-course way, 
little thinking of the tempest they were raising in 
the breast of Sir Hugh, until, on lifting my head, 
which had been bent to receive the pretty, trailing 
wreath Frank had insisted on fastening in my hair, 
I encountered a pair of flashing, dark eyes fixed on 
my face with a stern, reproachful look, and saw, 
by the lowering brow and compressed lips, what a 
storm was gathering in that quarter. There was 
something so absurd in the idea of his jealousy of 
cousin Frank, that I felt even more amused than 
annoyed at his unguarded display of the passion, 
and certainly took no pains to reassure him on the 
subject. To cap the climax of his audacity, Frank 
raised my hand to his lips with an exaggerated 
affectation of devotion as he assisted me into the 
carriage which was to convey me home. I bore 
this infliction with equanimity, and did not box his 
ears, as I might have done under other circum- 
stances, for I saw that the action had been ob- 
served by a pair of eyes that were watching my 
every movement. 

Mr. MacAlpine called that evening, and rather a 
stormy scene ensued between us. He commenced 
by demanding an explanation of my conduct that 
day in so haughty and offensive a tone that my 
pride was up in arms at once. Now a woman does 
not generally resent the assumption of a proper 
amount of authority on the part of a lover. In 
fact, it is felt to be rather agreeable than other- 
wise ; our sex are submissive by nature, and prefer 
being ruled to ruling ; but woe to him who, in his 
arrogance, shall presume to push authority to the 
verge of tyranny. On this occasion I coolly but 
emphatically denied Sir Hugh’s right to call me 
to an account, and declined giving the explanation 
he asked for. His anger blazed out then in fierce, 
sarcastic words. He accused me of the most 
shameless coquetry, but added that in that respect 
I was neither better nor worse than the rest of 
my sex; they were all alike heartless, and he was 
a brainless dolt and self-convicted idiot, that after 
having been once so fatally deceived he could have 
been led a second time to place faith in a woman ; 
he deserved all that he might suffer, as a just 
punishment for such stupendous folly. 

I knew it was the memory of the bitter wrong he 
had suffered at the hands of one woman that made 
him so unjust to all others, and I heard his accu- 
sations in silence, attempting no defence of myself 
or my sex, confident that, in a calmer moment, his 
conscience would present the truth before him 
more effectually than I could do it. He mistook 
my silence for sullenness, and left me in the same 
haughty and bitter mood. He did not come near 
me afterthat. Black Ralph was no longer fastened 
at our gate while his master lingered within, and 
I had no companion now in-my homeward walks 
from the village. 

People said that Squire MacAlpine was growing 
gloomy and unsocial onco more, and like 





to me by my mother after my return, some four or 
tive months previous to the commencement of my | 
tale. 


as he did in those two years following his wife's 
desertion. My mother mourned over our estrange- 
ment. I believe she had set her heart on seeing 





CHAPTER Ill. 


I REACHED school, in due season, but my en- 
counter with the Lord of Ellerslie had not tended 
to tranquillise my feelings, and I was far from being 
in a comfortable frame of mind through the day. 
I did not love Hugh McAlpine, at least I was not 
conscious of entertaining such a sentiment for 
him, but I was by no means satisfied either with 
myself or my treatment of him. I might, had I 
chosen, have soothed and softened that haughty 
but noble nature ; I might have drawn the poison- 
ous arrow of distrust from the h in which it 
had so long rankled, and taught anew the 
lesson of faith in woman’s constancy and purity ; 
I might have charmed into oblivion the bitter 
miemories of the past, and made his life a blessing 
to himself, as it was to others ; Imight have done 
all this, but the work I had accomplished was of a 
very different nature. 

In a thoughtless hour I had given him reason to 
doubt my truthfulness, and in » moment of 
pique, had refused any e ion of my conduct. 
I had confirmed all his unfavorable impressions 
with regard to womankind. In short, I had done 
him evil instead of good. These reflections were 
not consolatory, and my pupils must have found 
me a very stupid and uncompanionable teacher 
that day. 

The storm continued unabated a greater part of 
the day, but it ceased raining just before school 
was dismissed, and I hurried on my way, hoping 
to reach home before the clouds should pour down 
again. The storm had been of several days dura- 
tion, and great quantities of rain had fallen. I 
had heard the farmers talking of freshets in dif- 
ferent places, and expressing ions of a 
similar visitation. As I neared the river on my 
homeward walk, I perceived that their fears were 
realised. The swollenstream had burst its bounds, 
and just below the bridge it had overflowed a 
large tract of meadow land, thus forming # minia- 
ture lake. Through the centre of this flowed the 
turbid torrent, bearing off on its bosom great 
masses of loosened soil, dead boughs of trees, 
floating islands of sawdust and all manner of de- 
bris. I paused and gazed on the scene for a few 
moments with a real sense of enjoyment, for there 
is something in. an exhibition of the untamed 
forces of nature that always awakens a kindred 
chord in my own bosom. 

A cotton factory and two or three sawmills were 
situated on the stream at some distance above the 
bridge. AsI glanced that way, I perceived that the 
water was rushing over the dam with a force and 
volume that I had never seen equalled. A crowd of 
men and boys were gathered on the bank, near the 
mills, running to and fro, seemingly much excited, 
while, from their loud tones and eager gestures as 
they pointed towards the dam, I concluded that 
something was wrong in that direction. After 
watching them a few moments I turned to cross 
the bridge, and as I did so I saw that it shook and 
trembled in every timber, and seemed to bend and 
sway to the rushing current that threatened every 
moment to overwhelm it. It was a slight orna- 
mental structure, intended only for foot passengers, 
and had been built by the owner of Ellerslie for 
the accommodation of himself and such of his 
neighbors as chose to avail themselves of a nearer 
route to the village than that by the public road. 
I hesitated a moment whether I should trust my- 
self to this frail causeway or turn back and take 
the large public bridge above the mills. But to do 
the last I must go half a mile out of my way, and 
I decided to risk crossing where I was. Smiling a 
little at my momentary cowardice, I stepped boldly 
on to the bridge, which seemed actually to rock 
beneath my feet. I had nearly gained the centre 
when loud shouts and cries in the vicinity of the 
mills drew my eyes in that direction, and I saw 
that which blanched my cheek and chained me to 
the spot, my limbs so paralyzed by terror that I 
could neither advance nor recede. 

The dam had given way, and the whole body of 
water, thus suddenly let loose, was bearing down 
towards the bridge with such tremendous force 
that the great logs and beams of the dam carried 
along with it were driven hither and thither, tossed 
and whirled about like so many nutshells. There 
was no tfine for action, scarcely even for thought, 
had I been capable of either. With a rush anda 
roar like that of a wild beast darting on its prey, 
the vast volume of water and the struggling mass 
of timber were hurled against the bridge, which 
shrank and quivered like a live creature beneath 
the blow. 

Then came a terrific crash; the beams and 
girders of the bridge snapped like dried twigs; 
the structure parted midway, swayed to and fro 
for a moment, then swung heavily round into the 
current, and floated off, a mass of ruins. In- 
stinctively tearing off my cloak to free my limbs, at 
the moment of collision, I grasped the railing of 
the bridge and clung to it for life. Blinded by 
the spray, deafened by the roar, gasping for 
breath, submerged almost to the waist in the ice- 
cold water, I was borne along in the swirling 
flood, only half conscious, for some minutes, of 
the full terror of my situation. When I could see 
and breathe a little more freely, I looked eagerly 
around, and my heart sank within me at the 
pros) I was in the midst of a wild, surging 
waste of waters, ay by the spoils and 
trophies it had gathe in its way. Drifting 
piles of boards, huge logs and beams, young trees, 
torn up by the roots, fences swept away, and I 
know not what besides. 

I glanced anxiously towards the shore to see if 
there was hope of rescue in that quarter, but I 
could discern no one. I tried to cry out, but my 
feeble voice was drowned in the mingled roar of 
wind and wave. I snatched the scarf from my 
neck, and waved it above my head as a signal of 
distress. Apparently it attracted attention, for I 
heard answering shouts, and presently saw several 





was borne along with a velocity that soon swept 
me from their sight. 

The wreck to which I clung rolled and pitched 
so badly that every moment threatened to bury 
me beneath the waves. Occasionally a log would 
plunge against its sides with such violence that it 
seemed impossible to escape going down at once, 
and I held my breath with terror until the danger 
was past. Still on and on I floated. How long 
could this continue? Every wave lifted my feet 
from the planks beneath them, but my desperate 
grasp on the railing never relaxed. But my hands 
were growing benumbed, and I doubted my 
power to retain my hold much longer. 

Suddenly a terrible thought flashed through my 
brain. The Rapids! I was nearing them fast ; only 
& mile or two below, in a bend of the river, and at 
this rate of speed a few minutes would place me 
within their vortex. I shuddered with horror as 
thought how my lifeless form would be torn and 
mangled on those cruel rocks, and then I prayed. 
The fervent, agonising supplication that the 
human soul sends up in extremity, when the frail 
barriers that divide it from the unseen world are 
about to be broken down for ever, burst from my 
lips, “‘Be merciful to me, QO God!” I was calmer 
after that, and tried to accept my fate with re- 
signation. It were useless to tell what I thought 
and felt in that fearful hour. The sufferings of a 
lifetime may be,crowded into a few moments, but 
neither tongue nor pen can depict them faithfully. 

My straining gaze could already discern in the 
distance the long white line of foam that marked 
the fatal spot. I closed my eyes with a shudder, 
and awaited passively the coming doom. I opened 
them again the next moment, for the wreck of 
plank and timber to which I clung had struck full 
against some and after career- 


ing for a minute or two in a frightfol tanner it 
became stationary. The sudden shock aiid jar 
took away my breath, and almost wrenched me 
that 


my hold, but on recovering a little I found 
the barrier that opposed my progress was 
& gigantic basswood tree. It had stood on the 
brink of the river, and the bank having caved in 
had borne along with it this lord of the forest. 
The great size of the tree and the mass of earth 
clinging to its roots had prevented it from being 
swept off by the current. One end of my raft had 
caught between its thick branches, and was thus 
held fast. I breathed again; my fate seemed 
postponed for a little while at least, and my eyes 
once more turned shoreward for the hoped-for 
help. Minutes that seemed like hours went by 
before the crowd that had followed along the bank 
appeared again in sight. They shouted when 
they saw my situation, but appeared incapable of 
doing anything to assist me. From their eager 
and uncertain movements I was convinced that 
they were at a loss what to do, and had no leader 
capable of giving directions. I felt an emotion of 
angry impatience at their imbecility, and then I 
guessed its cause. The boats had been swept 
away, and there was no means of reaching me. 
My heart sank like lead, and with a groan I 
abandoned myself to the fate which, for a few mo- 
ments, I had hoped to escape. 

My raft was working itself loose again ; the tide 
swung it back and forth, and it was evident that 
it would soon break from its bonds. 

Once more afloat and my doom was sealed. 
Hark! what sound is that? Had my peril sharp- 
ened my senses, or did I hear with the inward 
rather than the outward ear? I know not, but 
above all the roar and rush of waters, above the 
groaning and grinding of the timbers, above the 
tumult of voices on the bank, clear and distinct 
to my ear came the sharp click of a horse’s hoof 
dashing along the gravelled path that wound 
around the base of the hill. 

Ere horse or horseman were in sight my heart 
told me truly who the rider would prove, and oh, 
never yet came music to my ear so sweet as the 


Prhyme of Black Ralph’s hoofs ! 


I could have wept for joy as I saw Hugh Mc- 
Alpine rein in his steed on the bank, and fling up 
his hand in token of encouragement, The men 
gathered around him, but he waved them off im- 
patiently, while his eagle eye scemed to take in 
every detail of the scene at a single glance. There 
was not a moment to be lost. The wreck, im: 
by the merciless force of the waves, was crashing 
and tearing its way through the stout limbs of 
the tree. A few minutes—seconds perhaps— 
would set it free, and once more in the power of 
that headlong current no human aid could avail 
me. He evidently comprehended all this in- 
stinctively, but what would he do to aid me? 
what could be done under the circumstances? I 
saw him rise in his stirrups and fling off his coat, 
then he caressed Black Ralph, and, bending over, 
whispered in his ear, The next moment with a 
ringing ghout he loosened the rein, and the noble 
steed sprang forward with a bound, and plunged 
boldly into the swelling flood. How gallantly he 
breasted the waves; tossing them aside as if in 
scorn, yet obedient to the lightest touch of 

e rein, the slightest tone $f his master’s 
v Onward, straight as an arrow; they were 
nearing me fast, but would they reach me 
n time? The strength that had‘held out so 
long was deserting me now. My stiffened fingers 
still clutched convulsively the railing, but there 
was a strange darkness before my eyes, my head 
drooped, and my heart seemed to cease its beating. 
A voice at my side sent the sluggish blood cours- 
ing through my veins once more. 

“* Lillian, darling, are you dying ? speak to me?” 

The mist vanished’from my eyes; I could not 
speak, but I looked up and answered the speaker 
with a smile. The sight of his face, the sound of 
his voice had given me new life. 

Loose your hold,” he said, as he stretched out 
his arms to receive me, but I was powerless to 
obey. The strained muscles refused to relax their 
tension. He saw my holplessness, and alipping 
from the saddle, stepped cautiously on to the 


I had been at home scarcely a week when we | me the mistress of Ellerslie, but its master avoided | men running along the bank. They waved their | wreck, and with some difficulty wnclaened my 


were surprised by a call from Mr. MacAlpine, He 
wae our landlord, the pretty, vine-covered cottage 
i 


me, as I did him, until our eccidental meeting that 
November morning. 


i 


lands and gesticulated tc mc, bat the distance 


was too great for me to catch their words, and I ‘ 


hands; then he tock me in his arms and lifted 
me to the saddle. 
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‘Black Ralph cannot bear the weight of both, 
but I will swim by your side,” he said. ‘Can you 
keep your seat ?” , 

I shook my head, and motioned to the scarf 
about my neck. He understood me, and drawing 
it eff fastened me securely to the steed. Then 
he turned the horse’s head shoreward, and with 
the reins secured to his wrist struck out boldly 
for the land. We had nearly gained the bank, 
already the horse’s feet touched bottom, and he 
flung up his head with a joyous neigh. The men 
cheered and extended their arms to assist us, 
when a heavy plank came whirling and spinning 
down the tide. Black Ralph saw it and swerved 
aside, but it struck his master full in the breast. 
He threw up his arms, struggled wildly for a mo- 
ment, then sank like lead. I gave one cry of an- 
guish, and the whole scene vanished from my 
sight. 


CHAPTER Iv. 


WueEn I struggled painfully back to conscious- 
ness I was being borne in men’s arms to my 
mother’s door. It was Frank Wollaston on whose 
shoulder my head rested. I raised it feebly, and 
Jooked eagerly around. The question that trem- 
bled on my lips was answered the next moment. 
‘Several men passed me bearing 4 rude litter, on 
which lay extended the form of my preserver. I 
caught one glance of the deathly face, and the 
crimson stream oozing slowly from the white lips, 
and then insensibility mercifully came again to 
Wy relief. 

Days and weeks of illness followed. I think I 
was delirious a part of the time, but at length I 
began slowly to recover. My first question, when 
I could understand what was passing around me, 
was of Hugh MacAlpine, and my mother hastened 
to relieve my anxiety regarding him. 

He was beneath the same roof with me, having 
been brought there in the first instance as the 
nearest place at which medical assistance could be 
procured, and then my mother had insisted on his 
remaining that she might herself nurse him back 
to health. He had been severely—it was thought 
at first fatally—injured in the chest, but was now 
pronounced by the physician to be out of danger, 
and my mother added in conclusion that he was 
recovering 80 rapidly he bid fair to be able to leave 
his room before I did mine. 

How fervently I thanked God for the mercy that 
had spared me the intolerable anguish his death 
would have occasioned me. In that hour of fear- 
ful peril I had learned the secret of my heart, and 
knew that I lovedhim well. And nowI only asked 
to be permitted to devote to his happiness the 
life that he had preserved. Despite my mother’s 
prediction, I was first able toleave my room. One 
morning she dressed me with more than usual 
care, and having arranged my hair to her satis- 
faction, declared, well pleased, that in spite of my 
paleness I was préttier than ever. Then she as- 
sisted me down stairs and to the door of the little 
parlor that her guest occupied. But her next 
movement was one for which I was not prepared. 
Having led me into the room, she retreated, and 
closing the door, left me alone with Hugh Mac- 
Alpine. ; 

He sat in an easy chair, erlveloped in the folds 
of a crimson dressing-gown. How pale and changed 
he was! Thejetty masses of hair swept back from 
his broad, white forehead, and the dark, closely- 
curling beard increasing his pallor by their con- 
trast. A glad light broke over his face as he saw 
who was his visitor, and rising hastily, before I 
could prevent him, he took my hand and leading 
me to the sofa seated himself beside me, still re- 
taining my hand in his. Iam not much given to 
tears or sentiment, and on this occasion I meant 
to be very calm, expressing my gratitude in the 
strongest terms, but guarding carefully against 
the betrayal of any warmer sentiment. But I was 
weaker than I thought, and the warm clasp of his 
hand, the softened look in his proud eyes, and the 
tone in which he pronounced my name, were too 
much ’for my composure. I attempted to speak, 
but choked, broke down entirely, and then, woman- 
like, burst into tears. I shall not tell with what 
-gentle and loving words he soothed me, but I had 
grown very humble and childlike in my illness ; 
and when he asked me to bestow on him for life 
the hand that he held in his own I answered 
frankly that, as my heart already belonged to him, 
my hand might as well accompany it ; only, I 
added, smiling through my tears, that he must 
promise never to give way to jealousy again; and 
with something warmer and sweeter than a smile, 
he assured me that that demon was effectually 
exorcised from his bosom. 

I am the mistress of Ellerslie now, and my hus- 
band’s brow never wears its olden gloom in these 
days. I will only add that never was horse so 
petted and caressed as is Black Ralph by both 
master and mistress. 





A Wowperrut Hrpoo Heav.—The owner 
of it is between 45 and 50 years of age. He plays three 
games of chess at one time, blindfold, and wins them. 
At the same time he plays a game of cards—there are 
120 different cards in a Hindoo pack—and wins. At the 
time when these games are going on he is given orally 
sums of multiplication to the extent of four figures 
(e. g. 9897x8999) and gives the correct result. At the 
same time a sentence of about 100 words, each word 
being numbered, is given to him irregularly (35 if, 92 but, 
61 pitcher, etc.), and he gives the whole sentence. Du- 
ring the games a bell is touched every one or two sec- 
onds, and he gives the number of times it has been 
touched. A man stands beliind and throws little peb- 
bles, one by one, against his back; these too he counts. 
And after these games are over, and all these are told, 
he recites a poem in perfect rhyme, which he has com- 
posed during the sitting. 


Proportion or Brretus To Porviation.—The 
Proportion of births to population in various European 
countries is given in a bluebook of “ Statistical Tables 
Relating to Foreign Countrics.” In England and Wales 
the annual births are 1 in 28 persons; 1 in 30in Belgium, 
Holland and Norway; 1 in 32 in Sweden; 1 in 33 in 
Hanover, the Hanse Towns and Denmark; 1 in 34 in 


Greece; 1 in 38 in France; 1 in 26 in Wurtemburg; 1 in 
25 in Ruesia; 1 in 24in Austria, Saxcuy an’ Prussia. and 
iu Poland 1 in 23. 
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GREAT NAVAL ENCGACEMENT IN 
ALBEMARLE SOUND, N. C. 


Tue rebel ram, accompanied by the Cotton- 
plant and Bombshell, made its appearance at the mouth 
of the Roanoke on Thursday, May 5, at two o’clock p.m. 
“He followed our boats,” says our correspondent, 
“down the sound 12 miles, until the arrival of the gun- 
boats Sassacus, Wyaloosing and Mattebasset, when a ter- 
rific engagement took place, lasting from five o’clock 
until eight P.m. The Bombshell was taken, with 34 
prisoners; the Cottonplant made her goes a the 

part of the action. The ram fought six of our 


steadily, while slowly retreating up the sound. 

Tho captain f tho Gaenscus sen bis bast won tho sam, 
p~om hd SS yy Ay tS ys I 
= ae an: e 

retired with her 4 off and 

a hole her ler, made the 100-pounder of 
the ram. ram in the darkness up 


and scalded, some of whom are in a critical condition.” 








THE BATTLE OF SPOTTSYLVANIA 
COURT-HOUSE. 


Tue spot seen in our engraving is one on 
the right and centre of Grant’s line, hereafter to be 








HANCOCK’S CHARCE. 


Tue most brilliant operation in Grant's cam- 
paign is, beyond all’ dispute, the charge of Hancock on 


was determined to take, if possible. At daylight the 
charge was made; and, al our men were met with 


ail day to regain the position, but et 
e 
came impetuously towards it, but they 
received with tremendous volleys and hurled back in 
disorder. 
We show also the captured cannon as they were brought 


in. Never before has the army of the Potomac made 
such a capture. 





BRIC.-CEN. ALEX. HAYS, U. S. A. 
Gen. Hays was the son of Gen. Samuel Hays, 





the enemy. Returning home, he enlisted 200 men, and 
with them joined the army at Vera Cruz in time to take 
Perched relief of Pueb He was wep ayn & 
ed in contests with the guerillas Ai 
Camp to Gen. Lane. 
He left the army after the war, but in 1861 again offered 


his military and skill to his country. On the 
27th —, left Pi with the 12th Pennsyl- 
vania, in he was Major. en their three months’ 


ent e: he raised the 63d Penn., and fought 
with it at Yor! Williamsburg, Fair Oaks, Peach 
Orchard, Glendale, Malvern, Groveton and Chantilly. 
He was wounded in the last of these battles, and on his 
was ted Brigadier-General. At Gettys- 
a division with such skill as to elicit 

aniversal admiration, capturing 20 rebel battleflags. 


He was next at Auburn, Bristoe station, Lo- 
cust grove, and fell in the battle of the Wilderness, 
as he halted for a moment in front of his old regi- 


ment during the fiercest of Longstreet’s attack. 








BRIC.-CEN. ALEX. S. WEBB, U.S. A. 


Bric.-Gen. ALEXANDER S. WEBB, severely 
wounded in the battle of the Wilderness, is the youngest 
son of Gen. James Watson Webb. He graduated at 
West Point in 1855, and was appointed Assistant Professor 
8f Mathematics in 1857, a position whicn he retained up 
to the outbreak of the rebellion. He fought at Bull run 
as an artillery officer, was afterwards appointed to com 
mand an infan’ regiment, in 1862 was on the staff of 
Gen, Fitzjohn , and, be in 4 a a 


He fell while in command of the Ist bri , 2d 
division, 24 Army corps, under Gen. Hancock. Although 
he has thus foug a 
of the army, he is only 26 years of age. 








THE REBEL RAIDER’S LAST FICHT. 


We give a sketch which our readers cannot 
fail to admire of the battle of the Yellow Tavern, May 11, 
where Gen. J. E. B. Stuart, whose fame began by a suc- 
cessful raid around McClellan, fell mortally wounded. 

Mr. Bulkley, the Herald correspondent, says: 

“We found the enemy strongly entrenched behind for- 
tifications, composing the outer line of the Richmond 
defi The position was a strong one, being situated 
upon a hill, commanding our whole corps, and wt 
servation depended on our driving them out. - 
Sheridan was equal to the a The enemy was 
already pursuing us closely in the rear: 

“ The General ordered Gen. Custer to take his gallant 
brigade and carry the position. Gen. Custer placed 
himself at the head of his command, and with drawn 


of a withering fire, captured two pieces of artillery, up- 
wards of 100 prisoncrs, er with caigsons, ammu- 
nition and horses, which he brought off in safety. It 
was, without exception, the most gallant charge of the 
raid, and when it e known among the cheer 
after cheer rent the air. The rebels retrea behind 
the Chicahominy, destroying in their flight Meadow 


bridge. 

“In the rear Col. Gregg’s brigade, of the 2d division, 
and a portion of the 3d division, under Gen. Wilson, 
were hotly engaged with Stuart. Gen. Wilson sent word 
to Gen. Sheridan that the enemy were driving him 
slowly back. Gen. Sheridan sent word that ‘he must 





hold the position at all hazards; thet he could and must | 


whip the enemy.’ Col. Gregg’s brigade,. being rein- 





enemy, and e them nearly a mile. The tay hen 
now ours. | 


rae tad Satepouee San oe 
and we succeeded in rebuilding the Meadow bridge, 
the ist and 3d divisions @overed by the 2d di- 
vision, which, in turn, withdrew, and also crossed with- 
out being annoyed by the enemy.” 

The Richmond Ezaminer thus describes it: 


casion of the meeting at the Cooper Institute he had the 
pleasure of walking behind avery elegant lady, who had 
appeared prominently as an advocate of calico and 
homespun, as she returned to her carriage, and that on 
the way she dropped a folded paper from her pocket, 
which he picked up just too late to return before the 
carriage drove off. Examining this paper, with some 
faint hope, we presume, of discovering it to be a billet- 
douz 





“In the meantime Gens. Stuart and Fitz Lee came up 
with the enemy at Yellow tavern, but, terribly 
and infiet hes loss LT * ino of 
ea w e . Here, in one 
those “ arat the heel of 0 changing ecb 
umn, the gallant and chivalrous fell, 
wounded—an le loss to our cause. His 


the 
and loved by his frank and agreeable face 
always cheered them in the camp, the march and the 
bivouac. His bright, flashing eye and clear, ringing 
voice inspired and nerved them in the hour of battle. 


A noble soul to liberty born— 
A noble soul for liberty died! 
“Tn this ent our loss was severe. Col. 
H. Clay Pate Lieut.-Col. Robert were 
killed—both of them brave and accomplished officers.” 





NMIOUTON’S PLANTATION, VER- 
MILION BAYOU, LA. 
Tee devastation of Southern agricultural 





in action, against the National army under 
Ei yd, - F - S4 tH 

a’ Afrique, some own ex-slaves, 

his ancestral with works, up 

riflepits. work, of course, disembodies all in 

tary servitude. 








our may by description, taken from 
the New Orleans Orescent, of 20, 1860: 

“We have more money, less in collecting it, 
and leas in it; we have more people, 
less disorder a better than any other town in 
Texas. Our tables are with better and cheaper 

we have any- 
where else. A man and his wife can here 


iH 
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PORTO CABALLO, TEXAS. 


Tue spot where our Rio Grande army landed, 
Porto Caballo, on Matagorda bay, is a point of historical 
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CHIT-CHAT WITH THE LADIES. 
Why they Grumble. 


Or course this column is intended for the 
eyes of lady readers only, otherwise I should never dare, 
oh! dear, no, to write asI am about to write, to touch 
upon the subject, which must be bad enough to bear 
without talking about it. 

But the cares of my sex I have always striven to alle- 
viate, and at any risk I must whisper this secret. 

You must have noticed, my dear, that your husband 
(hide this paper before he returns, I beseech you) is re- 
markably cross, not to say bearish, in these latter days; 
that he fails to sympathise pecuniarily with your ad- 
miration of that ‘‘love of a bonnet” at Madame H.’s, 
and does not even seem to take an interest in the fact 
that “‘baby has cut two teeth.” Perhaps you cannot 
account for the phenomenon? But listen to me a mo- 
ment and you shall learn the truth. 

The case lies between two B’s—Beef and Brandy-and- 
water. Last week beef was sold at higher prices—we 
quote now—‘‘than were ever known before in this 
market.”” And as for his favorite beverage, after all 
this taxation, whet must it not cost him to do by Smith 
and Jones as he would that Smith and Jones would do by 
him? No wonder that the gentlemen are out of humor. 
Beef and brandy-and-water are as necessary to their 
happiness as icecream and spongecake are to ours. 
We need not expect smiles again until the tax is taken 
off liquor and the meat market falls. 


Our Head-dresses. 


What are wecdming to? Where will the hairdresser’s 
art pause in this time of fearful and marvelé6us in- 
ventions in the shape of rolls and puffs? What altitude 
will our tresses attain? How many locks of borrowed 
hair will it be necessary for a lady to add to her own 
braids and ringlets before her coiffure is considered 
completed ? 

The appearance of the heads of the unhappy slaves of 
crinoline on full dress occasions is something terrible to 
contemplate. They are braided, and frizzed, and waved, 
and powdered, and put over rolls and cushions, and 
bolstered up and combed, and hairpinned, until the 
human head divine is a thing of bumps and lumps and 
excrescences, and that of the buffalo presents a more 
Classic tout ensemble. In fact, the shape, leaving out the 
face (of course), is much like that of a buffalo. It cer- 
tainly is not human. We think with horror of the de- 
ecriptions of the coiffures in the Apectator, of the 
frightful accounts which we used to read in a book of 
travels in our childhood, of the horn worn by the Druse 
women, about which their hair was bound in such a 
manner and with such toil thet the unhappy belle was 
obliged to sit up all night rather than endare another 
hairdressirg operation, and sleep bolt upright for 
weeks together. Shall we come to this in 1864? It 
eecms likely. 


A Neughty Story. 
A very spiteful old bachelor (of course) tells 2 story 





dd d to himself, he found it to be a drygoods 
bill for the sum of $1,000, receipted that morning, the 
principal item Lyons velvet. We don’t believe a word 
of this, of course. 

Out of Date. 

We think it quite time that the complaints of the 
sterner sex in regard to the conduct of ladies in public 
conveyances were atan end. Perhaps they used to give 
up their seats without even the poor meed of thanks— 
so tradition says, but they certainly do not do so now. 
In stages and cars men lounge with hands in their pock - 
ets and boots outstretched, or sit sideways to read the 
last extra at their greater convenience, while women 
stand up, clutching the strap and reflecting sorrowfully 
on the remarkable curves and angles which compressed 
crinoline will assume. ‘‘Six-footers”’ sit still and grin, 
while feminine passengers of four-feet notaing split 
their Alexandre gloves and tear their cloak sleeves out 
of the armholes, trying to hand the fare to the im- 
patient driver; and to alight, one must clamber over a 
maze of muddy boots, the owners of which never think 
of moving, but rather enjoy the discomfort occasioned 
by their graceful position, which is only altered when a 
lady has fairly alighted, and the gentlemen (?) find it ne- 
cessary to thrust themselves out of the windows, in order 
to discover her claims to beauty, and amuse themselves 
by watching her progress over a sea of mud to the side- 
walk. Yes, complaints on the score of women’s rude- 
ness and men’s sacrifices at the shrine of politeness are 
out of date. The fact, if fact it ever were, is buried in 
oblivion; a thing of the past never to be brought to 
life again, and only remembered by some elderly gentle- 
man, who, knowing what used to be in his youth, occa- 
sionally pens & paragraph upon the subject to the as- 
tonishment of his younger readers, who never saw any- 
thing of the kind. 

Postmistresses. 

It appears that Government has appointed a large 
number of ladies to fill the place of men hitherto em- 
ployed as postmasters. We are very much pleased to 
hear it, because we are always pleased to hear of any 
new and remunerative field for woman’s labor; but 
when the custom becomes general we shall have more 
hesitation in sending letters of importance, billetdouz, 
&c., through the post. 

Imagine an army of postmistresses, assistants, mail- 
carriers, &c.; do you suppose a suspicious-looking 
document, directed in a delicate feminine hand to John 
Smith, New York, perfumed with night-blooming cereus, 
and sealed with a motto “forget me not” or “ever of 
thee,” would reach its destination without being sub- 
jected to the most rigid investigation? Could any 
living postmistress resist the temptation of that scented 
and snowy envelope? or refrain from finding out 
“what that girl wanted to say to John Smith ?” 
could it be kept 
indeed. 


The fact that Sally Brown had returned a lock of red 
hair and a valentine, and said to the culprit, “Johnny, 
farewell for ever,”” would be known all over these dis- 
United States; and, for “‘fellow-feeling makes us 
wondrous kind,” no one would ever discover ‘the 
guilty party. Postmistress A would be positive that 
of her assistants could or would do such a mean 
as to open a letter, and Postmistress B would have 
the greatest confidence in Postmistress ©, and the 
culprit would be secure from detection, while all the 
secrets committed to paper would be brought to light in 
the most mysterious manner. 


Those Dreadfal Cows. 


The pleasures of a walk uptown are at the best rather 
doubtful. What with new buildings, with outworks of 


emerge, yelling, “‘Back, back ;” while a shower of logs, 
stones, gunpowder, &c., fly up from some rock which 
they have been blasting ; and the dogs, who regard all 
pedestrians as their natural enemies—a promenade 
near the Central Park is fraught with danger. 

Bnt these grievances are to guarded ‘against and 
escaped, while the worst nuisance presents itself in a 
form terrifying to the unhappy wearers of crinoline, 
who are enticed into the so-called streets by the desire 
for fresh air and exercise. You are walking along 
quietly, expecting no danger, when suddenly you hear 
the sound of trampling hoofs, yells of “hi—hi—ho— 
yahip—yo,” &c.; and, looking up, behold a drove of 
what appears to be mad bulls, being driven slaughter- 
houseward. Two unearthly-looking creatures, in ragged 
headgear and flannel shirts, with inexpressibles tucked 
into their boots, are shouting, dancing, waving stick:,- 
and doing all they can to deprive the animals of their 
remaining senses; an@the herd, with gleaming eyes and 
lowered horns, is scattered in every direction. If you 
turn to the right, a black bull of unpleasant countenance 
faces you ; to the left, a red animal, like that in Tle 
House that Jack Built, with a crumpled horn, advances ; 
cross the street, and a third, with dingy mottled hide of 
drab and brown, evidently regards the movement as an 
attack from an enemy; while the rest in a body dash 
around the corner, intent upon goring you, on account 
of the exasperating hue of a rose in your bonnet. For 
gafety you might ae well be a Matador at a Spanish 
bullfight, and no wary person would lay a large wager 
on your chances for escape with life. As a general 
thing, you do elude the horns, and gain nothing more 
than a severe fright and a pair of muddy gaiters, but 
now and then some one is gored to death ; and at all 
events, it is not pleasant to present yourself on the double 
quick in the parlor of some stranger, or to bounce into the 
interior of some suburban Dutch grocery, where cn«- 
tomers are drinking lager or pla: dominoes, just in 
time to hear the foremost horned st give a low of 
disappointment as he finds the doorway too narrow to 
enter. We understand that a movement is being made 
to rid the city of slaughterhouses entirely, and-we bope 
it will be su , for we own to being very much 
afraid of those “ horrid cows.” 

The Stuyvesant Pear Tree. 

The grand old Methuselah of pear trees, 225 years old, 
promises, they say, a magnificent yield this year. The 
old tree is certainly in its second childhood, or it would 
never condescend to bestow its fruit, tasted once upon 
a time by the most ancient of Knickerbockers, upon the 
degenerate generation in which we live. 

Think of tasting pears from boughs which yielded the 
dessert of our grandmother’s grandmother’s great-great- 
grandmother! Certainly, we should regard the occur- 
rence in the light of a miracle. * 

New York should give the tree over, during the pear 
season, to the Sanitary Commission, which might realise 
quite a sum by d of the fruit at such prices 2s 
antiquarians give for their musty treasures, and biblic- 
maniacs for the mouldy volumes now end then sc: 
temptingly before their avaricious eyes. ’ 

He who would not & good round sum in green- 


forced by a regiment from the 1st brigade, charged the | which we don’t believe. He declares that on the oo- | backs for a Stuyvesant pear is no true Gothamite. 
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TO ONE AWAY. 
BY INEZ. 


I’ve been rambling on the bank of the river, 
Then rested beneath the old trees ; 

While through my dark ringlets came stealing 
The breath of the sweet Spring breeze. 

I heard it, up—up—in their tops, 
Whistling a favorite song ; 

I saw it upon the bright water, 
As it danced the waves along. 


And I knew by the beautiful shadows 
That played on the opposite side, 

It was teaching the nodding daisies 
The game of seck-and-go-hide | 

It shook the delicate blossoms 
So rudely, they fled with affright ; 

Then away to the waltzing May blooms, 
It caressed them with wild delight. 


It cuffed the youthful pines 
That were bending far over the stream, 
Trying to catch between the ripples 
A glimpse of their coate of green. 
Around me the landscape was glowing, 
Tinged by the sun’s golden beam, 
With beauty like this lavished round me, 
I could do naught but dream. 


The birds they were soaring above me, 
The wild bee hummed lazily by— 
Yet alas! in midst of the beautiful, 
My heart found time to sigh ; 
Not, not that I was weary, 
For earth seemed all too fair ; 
But oh! I missed the footeteps 
That so oft had loitered there. 


With nature’s carpet beneath me, 
And heaven’s blue dome above, 
Such rushing memories came o’er me, 
Memories of one beloved ; 
The tears sprang all unbidden, 
The sigh leaped from the heart ; 
Ah! thou art not 
Of our life thou form’st a part. 


When twilight deepens around thee, 
And the stars are gleaming bright, - 
There ascends a prayer through the gloaming 
To our Father who dwelleth in light, 
To watch o’er and protect thee 
Where’er thy feet may stray, 
And remember warm hearts await thee 
In thy home, far away, far away. 








The Gulf Between Them. 


BY ANN 8. STEPHENS. 
CHAPTER XLI. 


Exsre was better that morning. When the phy- 
sician arrived he her much improved, 
and confessed to Mellen that he had at first feared 
an attack upon the brain, but he believed now it 
was only the result of a severe nervous paroxysm. 
This time he made no inquiries of Mellen concern- 
ing his wife ; the manner in which they had been 
received on the previous day did not invite a re- 
newal of the subject. : 

Elsie was crazy to get up, after her usual habit, 
the moment she began to feel better ; but the doc- 
tor ordered her to lie in bed, at least for that day. 

* But I want to get up so badly,” she said ; when 
her brother returned to the chamber; “I am 
tired of lying here.” . 

“ Just have patience for to-day ; the doctor would 
not allow of your making the least exertion.” 

“* He’s a cross old thing!” pouted Elsie, with a 
faint return to her old manner, which made Mellen 
both sigh apd smile. 

**You will soon be able to put him at defiance. 
But, indeed, you are so weak now you could not 
walk.” 

** Oh, that’s nonsense! I don’t believe anything 
about it. You shall stay here with me; if I have 
to be kept prisoner I will hold you fast, too.” 

“There is no fear of my attempting to leave the 
room,” he replied. 

Elsie felt much improved. She sat up in bed, 
made her brother play at various games of cards 
with her, talked and looked more like herself. 

But into the conversation, in which Mellen did 
his best to hold a share, there crept some chance 
mention of that name which those walls must no 
longer hear. It fell from Elsie’s lips thoughtlessly, 
and at once dispelled her faint attempt at cheer- 
fulness, throwing her back on the gloom which 
she had succeeded in shutting out for a little time. 

“ Did you write that letter, Grant?” she asked, 
quickly. 

‘To Mr. Hudson?” 

Elsie bowed her head. 

‘Yes; I sent it down to the village, to go by the 
morning's boat.” 

“Thank you, Grant, thank you!” 

She tried to console herself with thinking she 
had done something in Elizabeth’s behalf, but 
when her conscience compared it with all that she 
ought to do her coward heart shrank back at the 
contrast. 

“T am tired of cards,” she said, sweeping’ the 
bits of pasteboard off the bed with one of her 
abrupt movements, which would have been so rude 
in another, but seemed graceful and childish as 
she did them. “Cards are stupid things at the 
best!” 

Mellen patiently collected the scgttered pack and 
jaid it away, trying to think of some other means 
of relieving her ennui. 

“ Shall I read to you?” he asked. 

**J don’t believe I could listen,” she said, tossing 
her head wearily about. “I don’t know—just 
try.” 

"yhero was @ pile of new novels and magazines 
o: th. table in the centre of the room, for Elsie 
alw\vs kept herself liborally supplied with these 
sources of distracticn, though it must be confessed 


extreme, reading her romances to the exclusion of 
more solid studies, just as she preferred nibbling 
at swects to eating substantial food. 

“There certainly is opportunity for a choice,” 
Mellen said, glancing at the pile. ‘ What book 
will you choose ?” 

“Oh, bring a magazine; read me some short 
story.” 

Mellen seated himself, opened the periodical and 
commenced reading the first tale he lighted upon. 
It was a story by a popular author, beginning in a 
light, pleasant way, and promising the amusement 
his listener needed. But as the little romance 
went on it deepened into a pathetic tragedy. It 
was an account of a noble-born Sicilian woman | 
who, during the Revolution, endured, silently, 
every species of suffering, at last death itself, 
rather than betray her husband to his enemies, 
and yet the husband had bitterly wronged her and | 
half-broken her heart during their married life. | 
Elsie did not listen at first, but at length her 
thoughts became so painful that she tried to fasten 
her attention upon the reading. When she began 
to take notice Mellen was justin the midst of the 
account of her martyrdom in prison, bearing up 
with such serene patience, faithful to her vow, 
firm in her determination to save the man who had 
injured her. 

Elsie fairly snatched the volume from his hand. 
* Don't read it!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ What made 
you choose such a doleful thing ; it makes my flesh 
creep.” 

He saw the change which had come over her 
face, and himself for his carelessness 
in having chosen so sad a tale ; but the truth was, 
in his absorption, he had not had the slightest idea 
of what he was reading, his voice sounded in his 
own ears mechanical, and as if it did not in the 
least belong to him. 

He went to the table to make a m@re fortunate 


selection. 

“ Here is » volume of parodies,” he said ; “shall 

I try those ?” 

“* Anything ; I don’t care.” 

He commenced a mischievous travestie of a 
poem, but though it was wittily done, its lightness 
jarred so terribly on both reader and listener that 
it was speedily thrown aside. For some time they 
remained in gloomy silence, but when Elsie began 
to sigh and move restlessly about Mellen tried to 
rouse himself and be cheerful again. 

The afternoon passed very much in the same 
way, till at last Elsie declared that she would sleep 
awhile, 

** Anything to wear away the time |!” she shid. 
Mellen wondered if he should ever find help to 
shorten the hours to him, but he held his peace. 
“T have such an odd, horrible fecling,” said 
Elsie ; “‘just as if I were waiting anxiously for 
something—every instant expecting it.” 

** That is because you are nervous,” 

* Perhaps so,” she said, fretfully. 

He was waiting. Henceforth life would be but 
one long wait, just for his revenge, then to be free 
from the dull pressure of this existence. 

**How white you are!” Elsie said suddenly. 
**T don’t believe you have slept at all.” 

It was true. For two nights Mellen had not 
closed his eyes, but he felt no approach towards 
drowsiness éven now. 

You will fall sick!” cried Elsie. 
I do tien?” 

** von’t be afraid ; I am well and strong.” 

1,e said the words with a loathing bitterness of 
_ix own ability to endure. 

‘he more powerful his physical organization, 
the more years of loneliness and pain would be 
left for him to bear. His mind flew on to the 
future ; he pictured the long, long course towards 
old age; the dreary lapse of time which would 
bring only a cold exterior over his sufferings, like 
a crust of lava hardening above the volcanic fires 
beneath. 

** Don’t sit so, looking at nothing,” cried Elsie. 
“Yes, dear. There, do you think you can go to 
sleep ?” 

**T won't try, unless you go to sleep too. Draw 
the sofa up by the bed and lie down.” 

He obeyed her command, willing to gtatify her 
least caprice. She gave him one of her pillows, 
threw a part of the counterpane over him, and 
made him lie there, holding fast to his hand, 
afraid to be alone, even in her dreams, 

“Do you feel sleepy, Grant?” she asked, after 
@ pause, 

** Perhaps so ; I am resting, at all events.” 

“Don’t you remember when I was sick once, 
years ago, I never would sleep unless I held your 
hand ?” 

** Yes, dear.” 

How far back the time looked—he had been a 
mere youth then—what a fearful waste lay be- 
tween that season and the present! 

Suddenly Elsie started up again, 

** You sent the letter, Grant ?” 

** Yes, yes; be content.” 

She was so much afraid even to go to sleep, that 
it relieved her to make her last waking thoughts 
turn upon some little good she was doing Eliza- 
beth. 





** What shall 


“ Good-night, now,” she said; “I can go to 
sleep. Kiss my hand, Grant. You love me, don’t 
you?” 

* Always, darling, always ; nothing can part you 
and me.” 

She fell away into a tranquil slumber, and Mel- 
len lay for a long time watching her repose ; it was 
a brief season of peace to her, for her burning 
thoughts had not followed her into her dreams. 

The extreme quiet, the sight of her placid face 
soothed him imperceptibly. A dreary weakness 
| began to make itself felt after that long continued 
excitement. At length the lids drooped over his 
eyes, and he slept almost as profoundly as Elsie 
herself. For along time there was no sound in 
the chamber ; the brother and sister lay there in 





that she had always carried the recreation to an | 


profound%lumber, while the day wore on and the 
twilight crept slowly around. 


with the ery which had been so often on her lips | 
during the previous day— 

‘* Bessie, Bessie |” 

He started up, spoke to her, and his voice | 
brought her back to the reality. 

‘IT was so happy,” she moaned; “‘I dreamed 
Bessie and I were gathering pond lilies—she was 
wreathing them about my head—then just as I 
woke I saw a snake sting her—before that it was 
all — Oh, dear, if I never need wake, 
never |” 


THE next day Elsie was still stronger and better. 
She consented to lie in bed all the morning, mak- 
ing it a condition that she might get up and be 
carried downstairs to pass the evening. 

“That is the dreariest time,” she said; “it 
passes 80 slowly.” 

Mellén promised her, and she was childishly 
happy. 

**You shall have an carly dinner, Grant, and 
then we'll take tea in the evening, and eat toast 
and jam just as we did when I was a child.” 

** Yes, that will be very comfortable.” 

He had tried to say pleasant, but he could not 
speak the word. The day was so warm and bright 
that a little after noon he took her out for a short 
drive, then she lay down to rest again, resolved to 
be strong and pass the evening below. The least 
idea of change was pleasant to her—she felt quite 
elated, as she always was in health, at the idea of 
amusement. 

They got through the day much better than 
they had done the previous ones, and Elsie did 
not have a single relapse of her nervous tremors 
and agitation. 

When she woke from her afternoon nap it was 
growing dusk. She cried out quite joyfully when 
she saw Grantley sitting by the bed : 

“It is almost evening at last!” 

At that moment Victoria appeared at the door. 
**Come in,” Mellen said; “‘ what do you want ?” 
Victoria entered on tiptoe, though’ she knew 
plainly enough that her young mistress was awake, 
and called out in a doleful whisper she reserved 
for sick rooms : 

“If you please, Mister Fuller’s just arriv, and 
he’s a asking after all of you in a breath.” 

-Elsie started up on her pillows, and the brother 
and sister stared at each other in blank horror 
when they thought of the blow that must be in- 
flicted upon the warm, honest heart of Elizabeth’s 
cousin, 


**Go and say that we will be down,” said Elsie, 
recovering her presence of mind before Mellen. 
Victoria departed, and Grantley cried out : 
‘How can I tell him? Poor Tom, he will nearly 
die.” 

“You must not tell him yet,” said Elsie, ‘not 
one word—just say Bessie is absent.” 

‘Such prevarication is useless, Elsie, he must 
kno the truth.” 

Elsie began to groan. 

“There, you are contradicting me already. I 
won’t go down—I shall be sick again—my head 
swims now.” 

** Don’t distress yourself so, dear, don’t.” 

“Then let me have my own way,” she pleaded. 

** What do you wish? Anything to content you.” 

** That’s a good brother,” said Elsie. Go down 
and merely tell Tom I have been very sick, and 
that Bessie has gone to New York—anywhere— 
not a word more.” 

‘* But he will wonder at her absence during your 
illness.” 

**No, he never wonders ; it doesn’t make any 
difference.” 

**T detest these white lies, Elsie.” 

Oh, well, if you want to kill me with a scene 
go and tell Tom,” she exclaimed, throwing herself 
back on her pillows ; ‘‘I shall be killed at last.” 

Mellen was too anxious to soothe her not to 
submit. 

Tl go, darling ; I'll go.” 

**Good Grant ; kind brother! Send Victoria to 
me ; I will be all dressed when you come back.” 

Mellen went out and called the servant, then he 
passed downstairs, and in the hall met Tom, who 
rushed wildly towards him, excla®ming : 

‘The’ woman says Elsie is very sick; is she 
better ; what is it ?” 

** She is much better ; don’t be frightened ; she 
will be downstairs in a few minutes.” 

“Thank God,” muttered Tom, his face still 
white with fear Victoria’s words had aroused. 

Mellen was too much preoccupied to notice his 
extreme agitation, or speculate upon its cause if 
he had observed it. 

“‘T only got back this afternoon,” pursued Tom, 
“and I hurried over here at once. How is 
Bessie ?” 

*‘ She—she is not at home,” faltered Mellen. 

** Not at home and Elsie sick ?” 

“She was gone,” said Mellen, “and I did not 
send for her.” 

Tom was too much troubled about Elsie to re- 
flect long upon anything else, and directly Mellen 
broke from his eager questions, saying : P 

“Go into the library, Tom; I'll bring Elsie 
down.” 


He went upstairs and knocked at his sister's 
door. 

“You may come in,” Elsie called out ; “I am 
ready.” 


When he entered she was sitting up in an easy 
chair, wrapped in a pretty dressing-gown of 
pink merino, braided and trimgned after her 
fanciful habits, a gay shawl thrown over her 
shoulders, her long ringlets shading her face, and 
looking altogether quite another creature. 

For the first time in all those days a fecling of 
relief loosened the oppression on Mellen’s heart. 

“You look so well again ; God bless you, dar- 
ling !” 

“Am I not pretty?” she cried childishly, point- 
ing to herself in the glass. “I shall make a nice 
little visitor.” 

* You will always be one, my sunbeam,” he said, 


She shivored a little at his words, but she would 


| not think, she would have her old carelessness, 
| her old peace back if she could grasp it. 


“* How is Tom ?” she asked. 

“ Dreadfully anxious about you, poor fellow.” 

** Did he ask for Bessie ?” 

“ Yes—yes. ” 

** But you said nothing ?” 

** No, Elsie ; he knows nothing.” 

“That is right,” she said; “I can tell him 
better than you. Be kind to him, Grant.” 

“Yes, dear; he saved your life; Tom is very 
dear to me ; poor Tom.” . 
*T am to be a visitor, remember,” she said 
childishly ; ‘‘ you must not forget that.” 

“I will forget nothing that can give you plea- 
sure, you may be certain,” he answered, kindly. 

“* Now you shall lead me downstairs,” she said. 
“You must not walk ; I will carry you.” 

‘*No, no; I am so heavy.” 

But he toox her in his arms and carried her 
downstairs, as he had so often done in her child- 
ish days, while Victoria followed with cushions 
and shawls to make her perfectly comfortable. 

“TI am your baby again, Grant! Don’t you 
remember how you used to carry me about.” 
“Indeed I do; you are not much larger now.” 
** You saucy thing! I would pull your hair only 
I am afraid you would let me fall.” 

He carried her into the library and laid her on 
the sofa. Tom forward with a cry of ter- 
ror at the change his absence had made in her 
appearance, but a gesture from Mellen warned 
him that he must control his feelings lest his 
anxiety should agitate her. 

‘Tam so glad to see you, Tom, 80 very glad,” 
she said, clasping her delicate fingers about his 
hands, and so filling him with delight by her look 
and words that he could not even remember to be 
anxious, ; 

“Tt has seemed an age to me since I went 
away,” pursued Tom. ‘And you have been so 
sick, little princess, and Bessie gone! that is 
8 


“There, there,” cried Elsie; ‘you must not 
talk about my appearance or sickness or anything 
else! Just tell me how pretty I look, and do 
nothing but amuse me.” 

“You look like an angel of light,” cried Tom, 
looking wistfully at her little hand, as if he longed 
to hide it away in his broad palm. 

The fire burned cheerfully in the grate, the 
chandeliers were lighted, the tea-table spread, 
and everything done to make the room pleasant 
which could suggest itself to "Dolph and Victoria 
in their anxiety to please the young favorite. 

“It is so pleasant,” she said, with a sigh of 
relief ; ‘so pleasant.” 

Then Victoria brought her a bunch of flowers 
‘Dolph had cut in the greenhouse, and she 
strewed the fragrant blossoms over her dress and 
wreathed them in her hair till she made a beauii- 
ful picture, with her rich wrappings and delicate 
loveliness. 

**Now we will have tea very soon,” she said, 
* and bring all sorts of nice things, Victy.” 

Yes, deed, dear Miss Elsie! Clo she’s ben 
a fixin’ fur ye, purty bird! Laws, it jis’ makes 
my heart jump to see you up agin.” 

As the girl left the room Mellen said : 

** How she loves you! Everybody does, dear.” 

“They must,” she answered; “I should die 
if I was not petted. Oh, Grant, it’s 8Q nice here ; 
don’t you like it ?” 

‘* Yes, indeed; you make the old room bright 
again.” 

Her spirits had risen, she was really quite like 
her old self, and that without effort or pretence. 

Then the tea was brought in, and she insisted 
on at least tasting of everything. Clo was well 
acquainted with her love for sweets, and the 
varieties of preserves and jellies she had brought 
out from her stores was marvellous to behold. 

Elsie fed Tom with bits of toast, made him eat 
everything he did not want and beg for all that 
he did, and was so bright and peaceful that Mellen 
himself grew quiet from her influence, 

While the evening was passing so pleasantly 
with them, the principal personages below stairs 
were holding a subdued revel in the housekeeper’s 
room. 

Miss Dinah had come up from the village, and 
her ebony suitor was expected, so, what with their 
delight at Miss Elsie’s improvement, the whole 
staff was in excellent spirits. 

‘It’s one of dem ’casions,” said "Dolph, ‘‘ when 
we ort to do somethin’ a little out ob de common 
run—what do yer say, Miss Clorindy ?” 

Clo smiled affably; certain explanations had 
passed between her and "Dolph on the previous 
day, which made her inclined to consider any 
proposal of his with high favor. 

She summoned her unfortunate drudge Sally, 
and ordered her to set the table at once. 

“‘And don’t spend yer time a gaupin’ at Miss 
Dinah’s new dress,” said she, severely; ‘taint 
manners, nohow.” 

The truth was Sally had not observed the gown, 
but its bright crimson had struck Clorinda’s fancy, 
and because she stared at it enviously she con- 
cluded the girl must be doing the same. 

**Jis’ obsarve what Miss Clorindy tells yer,” re- 
marked "Dolph, ‘“‘and yer'll be on the road to 
*provement; Sally, yer couldn’t have a more 
reficient guide.” 

Clo bridled and grew radiant, threw a glance of 
‘triumph at Dinah, and only regretted that Vic- 
toria had not yet come downstairs to hear these 
benign words. 

“I 'spect Othello won’t get here till late,” said 
Dinah, begining to fear that before his arrival the 
good things would all have disappeared. ‘ Der's 


some of meeting at de hotel, and he'll be kept dar 
—de gemmen tinks nobody else can wait oP 
’em.” 


“He desarves deir ‘preciation,” said "Dolph, 
loftily, with the air of a man so supremely great 
that he could well afford to allow ordinary peop!¢ 
to claim their little virtues unchallenged. 








But when Elsie did wake it was to rouse him 
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“Wal,” said Clo, “arte «ll it needs trabbel 
and the world toglevelop a :an proper.” 

« Jis’ 80, Miss Clorindy ; yer’s allers rezact.” ’ 

He gave her a very tender glance, and Clo gig- 
gled in delightful confusion. 

“But I tell you, Mr. Othello mustn't lose his 
share of *freshment,” pursued "Dolph, anxious to 
receive a6 many extra meals as possible. ; Mise 
Clo, will you permit me to make a proposition ? 

“ll feel it an honor,” said Clo. 

“Yer does me proud,” returned "Dolf with a 
profound bow, while Dinah sat quite aghast at 

and 





their high breeding, and Sally 
began to think Clo must speak Spanish as well as 
’Dolph. 


“JT moves we has our tea now,” said Dolph ; 
«it’s a sort of delercate compliment to Miss Elsie 
to eat when she does, and later in de ebenin arter 
Mr. Othello comes we might make a brile ob dat 
chicken in de closet—marster don’t eat nothin’, 
and I’se afeared it'll be wasted.” 


t *s extraordinary idea of com 
Miss Elsie, there were sweetmeats and cakes of all 
sorts, hot muffins, cold tongue, and stores of eat- 
ables that made "Dolph’s mouth water. 

The meal began with the greatest harmony, 
Miss Dinah was very affable, Vic really was the 
best-natured creature in the world, and just now 
she was perfectly happy from seeing her beloved 
young mistress better ; Dolph was so circumspect 
in his conduct that Clo was kept in the state of 
high goodhumor befitting the glory of her new 
turban, and ‘the first brightness of the change 

shich had oottie. 

‘ The truth “Wis; ‘the day before, while she was 


peeling onions, "Dolph grew sentimental, and was 


led on to the point beyond which there was no 
turning back. Clo had grown tender and confi- 
dential—he learned the amount of her fortune— 
five hundred hard pe the bank. After _ 
the happiness of that pair was supreme. For 
the monnenit she really looked beautiful in his eyes, 
and with tears in their © result of affec- 
tion, not of theonions he assured her—he itaplored 
her to make him the happiest of men. He did it 
all in the most grandiloquent style, dropping on 
one knee as he had seen lovers do from the upper 
loft of the Bowery Theatre, and holding her hands 
fast, one of which grasped a knife and the other an- 
onion. 

Before they were disturbed matters were com- 
pletely settled, though "Dolph pleaded for the 
engagement being kept secret a little while. 

“| jis’ want to see what dat ole ll say,” 
he averred, though the truth was, Dolph had been 
go indiscreet in his protestations to Victoria that 
he was a little fearful of consequences if that high- 
spirited damsel learned the news without a little 
preparation. 

“ Nebber you mind de parson,” said Clo ; “‘ laws, 
I wouldn’t wipe my ole shoes on him, ‘sides it ed be 

,ething wuth while jis’ to denounce our connu- 
biolity to de hull company dis ebening.” 

But Dolph flattered until she consented to com- 
ply with his wishes. 


CONFIDENCE. 
ALL is silent, lonely, free, 
Perfumed winds alone disclose 
Where the startled hare, retreating, 
Dash’d aside the drooping rose. 


Rest we on this fragrant bank, 
Harebells in the grags half seen, 
Wide dark woods around us meeting, 

And a clear stream rolled between. 








Happy scene! more lovely face 
Prese’d near mine, above the stream. 
“Love, what means thy heart’s quick beating, 
Sighs more fit a troubled dream ?” 


‘Full of happiness with thee 

Beats this heart #0 close to thine ; 
Yet I sigh’d to think how fleeting 

May be the passion so divine.” . 


“Looks, not hearts, may have a change, 
Changing face this stream does show ; 

Yet the same translucent current 
Tranquil ever flows below.” 


oman. 


The Serpent-W 
BY Z. W. 


CHAPTER VII. 


As is the razor’s invisible. 
Love's Lost, Act V., Se. 2. 


But France got drunk with blood to vomit crime, 
ay fatal have her Saturnalia been 
Childe Harold's Pilgrimage, Canto IV. 

Duntne the stormiest days of the year 1848, in 
the focus from which revolution radiated over 
Europe, Julien St. Croix and Bertram Hapswell 
had a busy and anxious time with their patients. 
Both were in a most precarious state, requiring 
great attention and care, and the tremendous ex- 
citements of the period were calculated to retard 
and hazard their recovering, especially in the case 
of the seulptor, whose mind was of the most in- 
flammable nature, To keep him as serene and 
*quable as possible was St. Croix’s main object, 
and he had to his patient on every hand 
‘gainst the tumultuous influences that flooded the 
whole Continent. 

Elfstone’s memory returned, and with it the 
bainful consciousness of the mysterious disappear- 
{nce of his beloved wife and child, who, as he had 
been given to understand, had followed him, and 
Perished, it wag thought, most probably in some 
remote part of the Continent. His whole ans 


was now bent upon ascertaining where they died, 
if dead they were, and he would fain have wan- 
dered over Europe to learn their fate. The 
agitated state of the Continental nations and the 
confinement to which he was subjected fendered 
the gratification of his longing an impossibility at 
the time; and St. Croix could only endeavor to 
quiet him with from which the future 
may be drawn upon to infinity. 

Marina was a constant visitor and assistant nurse 
to Elfstone ; and, strongly as he had been preju- 
diced against her, she extorted the unbounded 
admiration of St. Croix. Her gentle patience, her 
admirable management, consummate address, the 
multiform and rich fulness of her nature, and the 
inexhaustibility of her resources, won his highest 
esteem, and rendered her, in his opinion, superior to 
any woman he hadever known. The variety of her 
charms, the tender softness and delicate voluptu- 
ousness of her tones and graces were intoxicating 
to all, and it was no wonder he was fascinated. 
He had been designed by his parents and was him- 
self disposed for the Church, and Marina’s magic 
influence raised him from a dream of placidity into 
the kindling, trembling, melting and burning vis- 
ions of love. It was a second birth and another 
life to St. Croix. 

When Elfstone first opened his heart to Marina 
and gave free vent to his thoughts and feelings 
touching his lost wife and daughter, she grew at 
first uneasy, then pale, and at last almost fainted. 
He attributed the emotion she manifested to sym- 
pathy, and for a while forbore to renew the sub- 
ject. When, however, he did recur to it, she was 
much less affected than before, but sufficiently to 
induce him to say : 

“What is the matter, child? Do you fear they 
are dead?” 

“IT do. “he mother is dead, doubtless.” 

“If Lonly knew how and where she died, and 
could visit her grave, I could rest content till I 
could rejoin her in heaven. But a political earth- 
quake is convulsing Europe, and I am confined in 
this asylum. What can I do? I am not lunatic 
indeed, but I am sure I shall go mad if I am not 
soon released.” 

Marina coiled her serpent arms about the old 
sculptor, and kissed him with great affection. 

* Father, I'll tell you what to do; imitate me. 
Be as I , very, very cunning ; seem 
saner than you are; flatter your keepers, flatter 
your doctors, without letting them detect your 
policy, and set yourself free. Return to England, 
recover your estate and fortune, and when you 
have money you can do anything. Money and 

can exhume the dead, and all but bring 
them to life again!” 

‘I will be cunning, my darling Serpent.” 

* But do not let your cunning betray iteelf, 
Seem blunt and honest as the broad and staring 
eummer’s day, and keep your cunning busy at 
the bottom of your heart. If you feel a madness, 
hide it, and promise it indulgence in the future, 
when you are free. Talk in a strain of free im- 
partiality, calm ingenuousness and manly remon- 
strance ; and by the consistent rationality of your 
conduct and skilful flattery of your captors, com- 
pel them, for shame’s sake, to restore you to free- 
dom. Take the advice of your Serpent, and 
remember that the Wisest and Best enjoined us to 
add the wisdom of the serpent to the harmlessness 
of the dove.” 

Elfstone promised compliance with his fair 
counsellor’s advice, and the next day St. Croix was 
struck with the rational demeanor of his patient. 
After’ the continuance for several days of this 
gratifying semblance, he concluded his restoration 
was complete. Elfstone seemed fully aware of his 
position and of the various difficulties in the way 
of his release, and conversed about them with so 
much calmness and common sense as to impress 
all who heard him with the conviction of his per- 
fect sanity. The medical faculty exposed him to 
many tests, but his equanimity withstood the 
severest, and his politeness and address won the 
hearts of all who conversed with him. It had 
been made the interest of his custodians to retain 
him in the asylum, and it required all St. Croix’s 
sagacity, means and management to influence 
them to favor his views and lend him their aid. 
But St. Croix had determined to try all, risk all, 
rather than fail, and success promised to be the 
inevitable reward of his perseverence. 

Bertram Hapswell had not so tractable a 
patient in his brother Victor, for the spirit of the 
latter was chafed by his durance, and grew rest. 
less and prone to desire the very things which 
were worst for him. His recovery was conse- 
quently long delayed, and it was May before 
Bertram, who had been recalled by imperative 
business to England, could set out on his journey. 


to Paris eek and has pao! 
a Ww y of im- 
rudence that hat’ brought on a relapse and 
wn him into a dangerous fever. This city now 

is no place for a sick man, for there is a storm 
brewing here to which the one you witnessed in 
February will be no more comparable than a 
typhoon to a a Victor favors the Montag- 
nards, but I am inning to hate extremes as 
as vou do. wish you get here in 
time to remove him before the explosion takes 
Fee but fear that is impossible. Come at once, 
you come Yours ever, INA.” ~ 
Upon the receipt of this communication Bertram 
immediately prepared to return to France. Before 
it was possible for him to start terrible news 
came from Paris, but it did not frighten him from 
his purpose. He arrived in the French capital 
late on Saturday, the 24th of June, while the 
ultra-republican insurrection was raging there at 


brother had occupied his favorite apartments in 





the Onarticr Latin, he made a desperate effort to 
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| the leg and a couple of bullets through his hat, 
‘he relinquished the attempt as impracticable. 
| The locality was held by the enemies of the gov- 
ernment, and he was compelled to wait till one 
or the other party proved victorious. On Sunday 
afternoon the Gardes Mobile, National Guard and 
troops of the line had so far over the 
fierce ouvriers as to afford him an opportunity to 
gain his old lodgings. He effected an entrance 
into the house in the most informal manner, and 
after a diligent search found its occupants in the 
cellar. From them he learned that Victor had 
lain in the house sick of a fever for more than a 
week past, but had, a few hours previous to Ber- 
tram’s visit, while a fight was raging in the street 
close by, become excited by the fusillade and 
shouting, sprung from his bed, half-dressed him- 
self, and grasping his sword, rushed forth and 
joined in the conflict. The Montagnards were 
giving way, when he dashed among them, rallying 
them with his voice and example. Heedless of 
odds and the many who made him their target, he 
fought like a madman, which he was at the time, 
and carried all before him, inspiring others of his 
party with superhuman courage and strength that 
enabled them to rout their foes with great 
slaughter. Victor’s nurse had witnessed the con- 
test from the window, but upon the return of the 
National Guard in overwhelming numbers had 
retreated with the rest of the household to the 
cellar, where she remained till summoned by 
Bertram from her hiding-place. . 
| Bertram’s dismay at this news was so great as 
to paralyse him for some time. He felt himself 
powerless, and gave way to utter despair. How 
could he expect his brother to survive this san- 
guinary fray? What chance was there that he 
would ever see him alive again? When he went 
forth, for he found it impossible to sit inert and 
passive, it was with a feeling of dismal hopeless- 
ness, and he scrutinized many a corpse with 
apprehensive curiosity, lest he should pass his 
brother unheeded. The sites of captured barri- 
cades were heaped with slain, and many of those 
still were fortified by the dead stacked 
upon them. As Bertram was a ing the 
Faubourg St. Antoine, the life and centre of the | 
insurrection, and to which the fighting was gra- 
dually being confined, he came unexpectedly upon 
a formidable barricade, surmounted by two flags, 
one of them black and bearing the motto in white, 
‘Bread or Death” (du pain ou la mort), and the 
other red, with those terrible words in black, 
painted upon it, ‘‘ Rape and Pillage.” 

The struggle for this position had been most 
desperate, and the bodies of the dead and wounded 
were there strewn and piled about in awful pleni- 
tude. The defenders had dwindled to a dozen, 
three of whom, s to say, were women. A 
party of Gardes Mobile, consisting of boys, from 
fifteen to eighteen years of age, now preparing to 
assault the ouvriers, suddenly surrounded Ber- 
tram. 

‘*This man is English,” said one, seizing him 
by the arm; “he is a stauach friend to the gov- 
ernment.” Then ina lower tone he demanded, 
‘** How did you find your brother ?” 

**T have not found him yet; he has joined the 
combatants.” 

“Grand Dieu! he is lost! Yet donot give up 
all hope ; if I find him I'll bring him to you, dead 
or alive, as he may chance to be.” 

** You may fall yourself,” said Bertram, gazing 
wonderingly at the handsome young soldier, and 
trying to remember where he had met hini before. 

** There will be none to lament me if I do. My 
life is worthless and may be well spared for my 
country. Adieu!” 

** En avant, mes enfans !” shouted the captain 
of the little band. Ina moment the guard formed 
and dashed at the barricade. 

Bertram saw his unknown friend climb it with 
the agility of a cat on the instant after its defend- 
ers had fired, snatch the red flag, and then fall or 
rather roll down to the foot of the defence. The 
assailants met with the most desperate resistance 
from the sturdy ouvriers, or Montagnards, who 
hurled them back as fast as they scaled the stony 
breastwork ; but they remounted it, and with 
others swarmed upon the “blouses” so simul- 
taneously as to overpower and slaughter every 
one of them within a space of time fearfully brief. 
Bertram approached the barricade in the hope of 

the guard he had conversed with, but 
found him on his feet among his fellows and ac- 
tive as ever. Of the female combatants two had 
been shot, but not before one of them had killed 
the captain of the guard, whom she stabbed to 
the heart with a knife. The third woman, closely 
followed by several soldiers, escaped with the 
black flag she carried into a house, from the 
windows of which vitriol and scalding oil were 
thrown upon her pursuers. The exasperated sol- 
diery burst into the building, bayoneted its in- 
mates, or threw them from the upper storeys 
headlong into the street. 

Bertram left this scene of butchery in horror, 
visited his old lodgings again, and again sallied 
forth. In his wanderings he met Julien St. Croix, 
who had hastened to Paris as soon as he heard 
that its beloved archbishop had been fatally 
wounded. He had paid the venerable martyr his 
last visit, and was overcome with sorrow. The 
minds of the two young men were so much in sym- 
pathy, that they found it impossible to separate 
till they had mutually unburdened their minds, 
and they spent the ensuing night at the house of 
St. Croix’s mother. On Monday, about noon, Ber- 
tram returned to the ts Victor had left 
so abruptly, and was delightfully surprised to find 
his brother lying on the bed asleep. It seemed to 
Bertram that he must have been dreaming of his 
disappearance, 80 tranquil and natural did the 
sleeper appear. The mystery was, howover, in- 





| stantly solved wheu he looked round and beheld 
the height of its fury. Not doubting that his | the young Garde Mobile who had promised to 


bring him back also lying asleep on the sofa. He 
approacied him to examine his countenance, 





but as he drew near him, the soldier started to 
his feet and cricd : 

** Qui vive ?” 

Bertram laughed, and extended his hand. 

**T have kept my word better than I could hay 
hoped to do,” said the young guard, recovering 
himeelf and grasping the Englishman’s hand. “1 
found your brother in Pére la Chaise, where th» 
most obstinate of the Children of the Mountain 
took refuge when their game was up. He was 
much exhausted and quite out of his head, and 1 
had to get a cabriolet before I could bring him 
hither; but his utter prostration fortunate), 
rendered him as submissive as he was helpless. 
He seems little hurt, and is only in danger from 
the government. I had some difficulty this morn- 
ing in preventing his summary execution by my 
fellows.” 

Notwithstanding the brusqueness with which 
the soldier affected to speak, Bertram began to 
recognise the richness and melody of his tones, 
and catching the full lustre of his black eyes, ex- 
claimed : 

**Heavens! Marina!” 

A low musical laugh responded, avouching the 
truth of his discovery, and before he knew what 
he did he caught the military beauty in his arms 
and kissed her with a fervor that his gratitude 
served to palliate but not wholly to excuse. 

“Marina, I can hardly believe you mortal. You 
seem capable of anything. Angel you cannot be, 
for I have just seen you fighting like a fury.” 

“Tam much obliged to you for the inevitable 
inference. If, however, you take me for the devil, 
that, I suppose, accounts for your sudden out- 
burst of affection. .I doubt not that the roots of 
your family tree extend as deep as the infernal 
kingdom.” 

“Forgive me, Marina, Your rebuke is ag de- 
served as it is severe. You are a mystery beyond 
my comprehension. I can only admire you, and, 
for your friendship to Victor, love you. Belicve 
me, my gratitude is such that you can ask nothing 
of me I shall not be happy to grant.” 

**T ask nothing but your love. If you can wastv 
it upon a piece of marble, you must have an abun- 
dance to spare.” 

“You have no brother, I no sister ; I will be a 
brother to you—a true and affectionate one—if 
you will be my sister ?” 

‘A genuine bit of Platonism, I declare! What 
an interesting relic of the early ages !” said Marina. 
“You, Bertram, are one in ten thousand, simple 
and sincere, and I accept your offer in the spirit it 
is made.” 

She gave him her little hand, while sweetly mur- 
muring the last words, looked into his eyes witl: 
the deep witchcraft of her glance, and he drew her 
near to him, so near indeed that their lips met in a 
kiss, sweeter than Bertram had ever dreamt sweet- 
ness could be. The coils of the Serpent were 
wound round their victim, and his soul was yielding 
to their soft pressure, when their kiss was echoed 
by a profound sigh. They turned, and beheld 
Victor’s keen gray eyes wide open and fixed upon 
them. The rich blood was instantly mantling in 
the cheeks and foreheads of the detected ones, the 
sudden dawn of shame before the rising of the 
sun of love. Marina, however, quickly recovered 
her self-possession, and said to her patient : 

“* How durst you awake, contrary to my prescrip- 
tion? You will never get well if——” 

“* My brother takes my medicine ; certainly not,” 
answered Victor, slily. 

** Do you accuse him ?” 

‘*T saw him with it to his lips even now.” 

‘Only to learn how bitter it tastes. There is no 
danger that he will repeat the experiment; he 
thinks me poison.” 

“You must be a powerful poison to dissolve his 
iron nature.” 

** He is only hardened by the warmth of affec- 
tion, like clay in the sun. He has just given me 
anadamantine kiss in confirmation of fricndship 
true as steel.” 

“ Love is mutual ruin, you know ; and friendship 
mutual aid.” 

“Oh, we speak as we feel. Iam awoman; lovo 
is my element, and I perish, like a mortal in the 
chill ether, without it. The selfish are no doubt 
alone wise ; but your frigid island blood and cal- 
culating philosophy are death to me. I cannot 
keep the flame of my life alive in aniceberg. I 
must breathe in @warmer clime, though the earth 
burn beneath my feet. I must go where the sun 
has strength enough to reach the hearts of men.” 

She caught from off the sofa a black and a red 
flag, which Bertram remembered to have seen 
waving over the barricade she helped to capture, 
flaunted them proudly before his eyes, and cried: 

* Adieu!” 

** Marina!” shouted he. 

But Marina was gone and would not be recalled. 








How a Oar 18 ABLE TO SEE IN THE Danx.—The 


vents a painful which would be occasioned 
bye nuraber of rays of light falling on the pupil. But 
w scat sits in the shade, or in the dark, she fully 
dilates the pupil, which enables her to see and 
prey rather by surprise than by hunting it fairly down. 


Powrr or a Horsse.—One horse can raise 
150% 220 feet high in a minute, cine hours a day; onc 
horse-power is reckoned at from 30,000 to 36,000I, raised 
one foot per minute; one horse's force, dra horizon- 
tally, is estimated at 77015; one horse can jw one 
level 4,4801b, two tons, equal to seven men. 


Power or 4 Man.—One strong man can raise 
eS Seo anne, Sem oare one strong man 
can raise 10016 one foot in a ; One strong man 
can draw on a level 64016; one strong man can press 
rem co LS; one mass Seen, Goowing 
horizontally, 11016; one man can lift with both hands 
25016; one man can support on his shoulders 300%. 

Goutp Fisa.—The beautiful little fish called 
in this country “gold and silver fish” were originally 
natives of China and Japan, where they are held in : 
estimation, and are called kiuyn. 
Nish carried come of them ‘5 the 
and from thence the capt'in 


GC. 0.0 of the Last bts 
reach them ; but after receiving « slight wound in | which bad puzzled him cyer sinco he beheld it, | ships brought some of theun 10 kiglawd in the year 1738, 
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A LIFE PICTURE. 


Loox on that little head, 
Pillow’d on softest down ; 

CainLiis e::.d ds 'rty veo 

Shadow that baby i1ace, 
Safe from Life’s frown. 


Hush every waking sound, 
Softly tread, whisper low ; 

See, sweet babe, how she sleeps, 

Forth one dimpled arm peeps, 
All in a roseate glow. 





Here lies an infant form, 
Rags are its only bed; 

Dirty and scant its gear, 

Dabbied with many a tear, 
Life’s baptism dread. 


Hark! that curse, hush! ashric — 
Tis but its lullaby ; 

Oradled ’mid odors foul, 

-Rock’d by a man’s demon howl, 

"There let it lie, 


‘See yon frolicsome elf, 
Azure-eyed, golden-hair’d ; 
Six bright summers have shone, 
Six of God’s years have flown, 

Sincé@she Life shared. 


Groping ’midst gutters fon), 
Dirt-begrimed sec her there ; 

Look at her tangled locks, 

Eye that youth’s gladness mocks, 

Dull vacant stare. 


Gay carol the joy-bells, 
"Tis a bridal to-day ; 

And the golden-hair’d maiden, 

\/ith Love’s blessings laden, 
Goes forth on her way. 


Why halts the procession ?— 
*Tis but a funeral ; 

A vile pauper soul 

Borne forth to its goal 
Without hearse or pall. 


Famine-bred vice hath done 
Nobly its work in her ; 

There she goes all unmourn’d, 

Both in life and death scorn’d, 
On her rude bier. 


Children of Eve, by Fate 
Sever’d how far ; 

The same hour gave ye birth, 

Both shall moulder to earth— 
Sisters ye are. 


Listen, ye highborn dames, 
Have ye no mission? 

Can ye no little one, 

Born ‘neath the blessed sun, 
Snatch from perdition ? 


Hear it, my countrymen, 
Cruel tale, often told ; 

Ponder it carefully, 

Wisefully and prayerfully, 
Angels behold, 


Ye have a stern duty, 
Refuse it who will; 
Each must his burden bear, 
Christ’s loving work must share, 
Ere Life be still. 








THE. MOORISH BRIDE’S RESCUE. 
A Romance of Tetpan. 


Soon after the accession of thé present 
Emperor to the throne of Morocco an officer in com 
mand of the fortress of Tetuan was suspected at coum 
of plotting against the new Sultam, or being too rich. 
Lither crime was enough to warrant his destruction. As 
be was deemed rather popular, it was thought unsafe to 
spare his life. A messenger from the Sultan stood before 
him one morning, politely wishing him a thousand years 
of life, and assuring him that his prosperity was the 
delight of the Faithful, and that the messenger was less 
than the dust before his greatness, he went on to say the 
most just and clement Sultan had resolved to dismiss 
him to Paradise, to receive the reward of his good worke, 

“God is great,” ejaculated the officer, and, without 
murmur or remonstrance, he laid aside his pipe, and 
calmly submitted his neck to the bowstring. 

in countries where life is under the ip of 
fixed laws a man regards it as a valuable capital, which 
he manages at his own discretion, and feels that he has 
the most direct interest in preserying. In despotic 
countries no one thinks his life is his own property. He 
holds it by the capricious, uncertain tenure of another’s 
will, and learns not to calculate or value it. The mere 
“astinctive fear of death is nearly all he has to contend 
with, and that their deep undoubting faith half disarms. 

The o. Meer had been raised from the lower ranks, and 
the fall of »* family was utter—complete. 

One of his , wer fled with her children to a lawless 
tribe of Berbers sear the Spanish fortress of Ceuta; 

* | s¢ gon, Achmed, to a small house 
another retired with h. Caled, the successor of 
close to the city walls, tr. 

~eylA forget their existence. 

her husband, and the Basha » 
Gale4 Bey declared he 
She was mistaken in her hopes. “xe gon of the late 
had the Sultan’s order to convey .. wea than held. 
officer to Fez, where the imperial epurt “eted, but a 
The sanctuary of the harem could not be vic. ~~, 


close watch was kept om the widow's dwelling, ao ovties 


7 





daughter the pretended niece of the widow formed a 
close friendship. While the elder ladies enjoyed a pipe 
aud a quict dish of scandal, the young ones, each with an 
arm around the other, would walk the terrace and recite 
the wild legends or wilder love songs of the Arab poets. 
Achmed qrew more reconciled to his femcle tran- 

‘ i .vlut, i. buduy er, ressed less im- 

as he 


in 
his mother to the 
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FoR TY 
PRIZE 


MEDALS 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 








CHICHEEHERING cc SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Square and Upright Pianofortes. 


THALBERG’S CHRTIFICATH: 
“Since my arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of 


Messrs. 
only repeat that which I have so often said before: The instruments are the best I 
States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 


Warerooms, 652 Broadway, N. ¥., 


& Sons, and I can 
have seen in the United 
8. THALBERG.” 


246 Washington Street, Boston. 





mts Wanted to sell the National 
ALMANAC AND ANNUAL RECORD for 1864. An in- 
dispensable work for every one. 10,000 sold the first 
week. Price $1 50. Specimen copies sent free by mail 
on receipt of $1 10. in the Army and Navy should 


haye acopy. Address 
GEO. W. CHILDS, Pu’ » 


Seaside SummerRe 





mer Resort 


FAIRFIELD HOUSE, FAIRFIELD, CONN. This 
favorite and splendid Summer Resort was opened for 
visitore—either transient or permanent—on the Ist of 
May. The house is new and handsomely furnished— 
has all modern improvemente—is lighted with gas 
throughout. The Beach for Bathing is the finest on 
the Sound. There is good fishing and elegant drives. 
Parties making ee for the season will 
be taken on favorable terms. 


000 
WONDERFUL RELIC !! 
A Talisman for everybody. Wards off all danger. 
Price 25 Cents. 

CHAS. REISS, Box 1592, 


P. D, CARRIQUE. 








454-5 Detroit, Mich. 
7 R R. “Rich Rare and Racy > 
for oa, ye BANNER, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or money 
refunded in every case. Price 25 cents, or six packages 
for $1, by mail. - Address 

M, A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


NOW READY. 


The new number of the great Comic and Satirical Paper 








‘o intercept the son when he left the house. The 
iwdy took such care to spread a report that her son haa 
‘seaped from the city, that it came to be generally 
redited. 
In the meantime the youth pined in the close confine- 
vent he was subjected to. He was hardly sixteen, and 
ic buoyancy of youth rebelled against being a prisoner. 
o give him the privilege of enjoying the air on 
ve roof, where men dare not appear, and Ay — be him 
ore effectually from the reach of his enemy, Caled Bey, 
s mother dressed him in the costume of a Moorish 
aiden, and introduced him to her neighbors as the 
aughter of a deceased sister. As the widow was known 
1» be unfortunate, she was not excessively troubled by 
...@ Visite of friends. The house adjoining hers was 
occupied by an old priest, whose limited household con- 


‘o. 





isted of one wife and one daughter, the y est of his 
children, and perbaps a servant or two. ith this 


of the times, No. 76 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


BUDGET OF FUN! 


ning s g. 24 Military and Humorous Cartoon 
otne Wen Ae. the Southern Crookback and his six 
Richmonds—the Fight .°F the Cake—and Cate fom 
and Emperor Max—besides —— other 

and humorous engravings by t..* ™0st popular living 


Self-Government. 


“Tus Homan Wu "—By Rev. Mz. Connie. 
tellecte—Our A; 


Self. 
tites— 
Damp Winds—Recreation—Help from Above. Efficacy 
of Prayer—A Praying ‘What Possessed 
ele June No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOUBNAL, sent by 

post for 15 cents by 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


Great Gift Distribution ! 


Of Gold ee a 





and ; 
az Val at $ = 
GOODWIN, HUNT & CO., Jewellers, 
: ‘197 Broadway, N.Y. 


CERTIFICATES, each article and its value, 
are placed in co oe eee 
One of these envelopes will be office, 
or sent by mail to any address, 


delivered at 
without regard to choice, 
of 25 cents. 


oye 
We send by mail the article named on the certifi- 
cate drawn, for ONE DOLLAR, or will exchange 
any other article on our list, of the same value as the 
article drawn. 
NWO BUuANES!: 
You ad BS Df RING. 
You get the VALUE 
satisfaction teed in 

those acting as ta the price of certificates will 
be 15 cents each, if five or more at one time. 


Send stamp for circular. 
Five Certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5. 
All Letters eh be addressed to our Box 5706, Post- 
Office, New York s 464-5 





$10 AGENTS $10 
New. Union Burner for 
Mamie Tobsces Box, and 20 more Novel 3 


and Useful 
Articles. Send ge A 0 
8. W. RICE & OO., 83 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


IMPORTANT TO SOLDIERS! 
K. W. BENICZEY, Photographer 


No. 2 New Chambers 8&t., N. Y., 


Indeli’ 








HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


THE BITTER FRUITS OF —Invalid 
reader do you know what nine-tenths of the Bitter com. 
goends 758 ano entetied ty Go o— Oe secant as 
versal panaceas are composed ive heed fi 
moment. They are manufactured from dal 





ER's 
BrrrEers calm through the nervo 
system, promote and produce sleep. No 
other Tonic so quickly revives the exhausted i 
onde. pane omgecde A ite, and removes the gloom 
w! accompanies weakn 
Sie ae ys ess of 


Sold by ail Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrasvnc, 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 ~ 








CEDAR STREET. 
A @a The Arm Telegraph. Best methol 
o—4% Converting at grea de . Pamphlet 
0 cents, 
. J. KONVALINEA, 
Astoria, L. L., near New York. 

Beautiful False Moustach 60 cents 
and $1 each; five $2; send stamp the Circular 
of Wonders. Ai 0, W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





DURYEA’S MAIZENA 
RECEIVED TWO PRIZE MEDALS 
(From Juries 8 and 4) at the 


INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 


LONBON, 1862; 

At the Great International Exhibition at 
Hamburg, July, 1863, Received the 
Highest Prize Medal for its Great 
Delicacy as an Article of Food. 

Can be served up in an infinite variety of delicious 
dishes. Sold all Grocers, with directions. SEND 
FOR A PAMPHLET, 50 which will 
be furnished on application by letter or otherwise to 


WM. DURYEA, Agent, 166 Fulton 8t., N. Y. 


Wanted in Hach Regiment an ent 
to receive orders for our Ph hic Likenesses of dis- 


we Army Officers. No money re- 
Address BENTON & 


paid. 
., Box 6567 N. Y. P. 0. 
Personal Identities. 
Is it “*1?” or who possesses me ?—Two Lives in One— 








old Scenes—Ph Changes—On Aliases 
Else—Don’t be too Sure—The 

Three Johns. 
THE SCIENCE OF FORCES—Origin of Vegetation— 


A Plant Without Seed—How Animals are Terres- 
ater, Iron— 


trial es Bes anaes oe Ww 
Magnetism—Whsat Mind is made of— Brest OF 


Lire. 
HEADS OF MEN AND WOMEN, Wherein They Dif- 


ue ie a et me 
ve iw to Marry— 
Changes—Noses, Hair and he ering— 
Chess, Checkers—Language—' Lady Physicians 
—Bar-room 


Eyes—What shall Pug Noses do?etc. In Junz No. PuRt- 
NOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 16 cents. Address FowLEB 
& We114, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Unrivalled | Publications 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine and 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. The best Family Magazine 
published. The reading portion is the cream of con- 
temporary English literature. The Illustrations are 
unsurpassed in number and execution. 

In FASHIONS it has no equal or competitor—no lady 
can dispense with it. Terms, $3 per annum. 





Frank Leslie’s Ten Cent Monthly;— 
the Ledger of the Magazines, full of brilliant stories and 
other Illustrated matter. $1 perannum; 10 cts. a No. 





Frank Leslie's Illustrirte Zeitung,— the 
only German Illustrated paper in the country. $$5 
per annum. . 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Illustrated Al- 
MANAO, a very valuable and attractive work. Price® 
25 cents. 

Will you have Handsome Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches 7? 
ARE YOU BALDHEADED’ 
DR. BRIGGS’S Celebrated Golden ent bas 


Ongu 
proved to give satisfaction. I¢ will force the Whiskers 
or Moustaches to grow in from six to eight weeks. and 











Pays particular attention to copying small Melanotyyes 





artists—Leech, Tenniel, Mullens, Newman, Fiske, 
McLenan, Rosenberg, &c. The Literat<te is = 


original, and by the best writers of the tint? 
only 10 cents. 


or Ambrotypes into Cards and Large Photographs. 
| Melanotypes can be sent by mail 

Letters inquiring about prices or other information 
about pictures promptly answered. 454-5 





a 
| wees to. Sent, 
i 


Write your name p 


Address ; 
452-4 DR. OC. BIAGGS, Chicago, Ll. 
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J. ‘WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OP PPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, a, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 

TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth 83500,000! 


be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
vd Fi i know what you are 
to get. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cire con full list and particulars 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


wn in the Country. 
™ y: 5 W. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


BATTLE PINS 


SENT BY MAIL 


at 50 cents each, $4 50 
per dozen, or $30 for 
one hundred, either 
Gold or Silver Plated. 
Also, all kinds of 


ARMY BADGES 


by the single one, 100 
or 1,000. : 


Send for Circular. 
Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, ey Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


NEW SONC BOOKS. . 


tal M. betes b Oecian i Dodge. (Words 
men com e. ) 
and Music) cts. SHILING SONG BOOK, No. 3, 
containing New and Popular 


Songs that have pees 
since the = blication of ? Nos. 1 and 2, many which 
are not to be found in any other collection, 12 cts. Sent 


ostpaid 
° Pe OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Physiognomy, 

Or, “ of Character and How to Read them.”—THE 
Human Foor, and the “ WALK,” as indicating Charac- 
ter. Number and Names of Bones in the Foot, Dlus- 
trated with Ten Engravings. Ligaments, Muscles, 
Tendons, Nerves, Toes, Instep, Heel, Ankle, Veins, &c. 
How To WALx. Firmness, Dignity, Humility, Cautious- 
ness, Secreti Indolence, Vanity, 
Integrity, cy, H Refinement, 

oughtlessness and Heedlessness 

















veness, 


Desponden: 
Grossness, Culture, Th: 
are shown in the WALK. The step of one is quick ; of 
anotherslow. The walk of Horses, Dogs and Men, all 
according to character. See JuNE No. PHRENOLOGICAL 
JouRNAL. 15 cents ,'t first post. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 





Attention, Company ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 


packet warranted to uce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or — to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent it not as répresented 


(by in- 
forming me of the ‘noth can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. = dress 





Cc. CLARK, 
445-57 P. O. Drawer 1, Albany, N. ¥. 
Ste Pictures and Cartes de 
a oe importations. Also, New Books and 
porting Articles. Send for Circular. 
PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8&t., N. Y. 





The Confessions and Eixperience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a , and a 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
Premature 


bility, octee supplying at the same 
time the means of —M.i-k ty, 
himself, after Lp through —— 
cal imposition an envelope, ingle | yinclong 6 

UAYEATh, Req may be of ne 
author, NATHANEEL -, Bedford, a 
County, N. ¥. 





If you want to now 

A little of tee Ube ann to the ~~ | system, 

ot read revised and enlarged 
on 0! 


MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


Among Co eee ete Gene 2 Oe ee 


the following: Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Ca- 
ted Puicccony of Digestion, Coemeation, Rapture 

0! on, on, Ruy » 
a Rheum, Cancer, f the Heart, 


Neuralgia, How to Recover the Sight and throw aside 
Spectacles, The Curious e Customs of the World, 
Philosophy of of. Picpemente, Philosophy of Childmark- 

jpter for the Married, and a thousand a 
of value to the married and single never written be- 
fore, making, altogether, a curious book for curious 
People, and a good book for every one. 400 pages; 100 
illustrations. Contents tables sent free by mail to all 
Spplicants, or the book forwarded by mail, postage paid, 
On receipt of $1 = — 

B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 








Beauty.—Hunt’s White Liquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
nd imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
Plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 

- It is also warranted to remove Fan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from ob- 
fervation, on receipt of price, 30 cente. Address 

HUNT & 0O., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh 8t., 
and =e 1 Gout Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 


DISTILLED DEW 


tifles the Complexion and renders the Skin Clear, 
tan i Smooth. Sold by all Druggists. 
Depot, 718 Broadway. 


Fountain Pen.—No Inkstand Required. 
One filling will write 12 hours. Also, all other styles of 
ns. Send stamp for Circular. 
G. F. HAWKES, —. Manufacturer, 
“as jassau Street, N. Y. 











G 


445-57 





Advantage Cards, pm a Pack. 


FURNITURE, 
WHOLESALE 


Tucker’s New Style 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


> See 











FURNITURE 
Ss ND RETAM, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP’, 


No. 87 BOWERY, N=EIW YTOoRzZ. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists, 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock . 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Patent Spring Bed,|* 


The best as well as the chea)est of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





HOWARD’S SWEAT PROOF 


eM RA 








Soldiers’ Money Belts, 


WITH COMPARTMENTS FOR 
Photographs, Greenbacks and Letters. Every soldier 
= have ane coms to to him by return mail (postage paid), 

y sending 
HOWARD BELT OO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
ts and Pedlars 


Sutlers, wanted in every Camp, 
Hospital an Oty. 
N. B.—The Trade liberally dealt with. ° 





000 More Agents Wanted in a New, 

7 and Genteel business, paying $10 $10 a day, clear, 

and requiring no capital. For particulars, address 
451-4 J. W. STEPHENS, Verona, N. J. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Wtoustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (uw (yp0 pon the smoothest face) without stain or 
e 


epee fe skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 
R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
LADY'S MAGAZINE 


GAZETTE OF FASHION 


FOR JUNE, 1864. 





NOW READY, 


This first of Lady’s Magazines, with superior 
attractions. 


A Mammoth Colored Fashion-Plate. 
Four-Page Cut of Fashions 


New Summer Mantles, Angela Jacket, Hats, Caps, 
Fichus, Waists, Sleeves, Charming Toilettes 
for Children, etc., etc., etc. 


THE DOCTOR’S WIFE, 


BY MISS BRADDON, 

Is continued in this number, which contains many ad- 

mirable stories, illustrated with other interesting mat- 

ter; among the rest, full description and illustrations 

of the 

Mew Lawn Games of Croquet and 
Troco 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 





For sale at all Newsdealers. 
Dreams, 
Their ificance. Premonitions of Death—Foretell- 


ing the Event—Talking in Sl A Confession—Saved 
his Ship by a Dream—A Mother’s Death, Seen ina 
Dream—Revelation by Sir Walter Scott—Dead Bodies 
seen in Dreams—A Record of Remarkable Dreams, in 
which John Rogers, Thomas Wyatt, Nicholas Wotton, 
Queen Mary and other distinguished characters —— 
Given in the June No. ILLUsTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 
JouRNAL. Now ready, only 15 cents. Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, 289 Broadway, N. Y. 





GOURAUD’S 


Italian Medicated Soap, 


It is well known—cures Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 
Eruptions, Prickly Heat, Sallowness, Salt Rheum’ 
Chaps, Chafes and all cuticular deformities. 

GovuRavup’s PouprE SuptrLx uproots hair from low 
foreheads or any part of the body, warranted, $1. 

Govravup’s Lity Wartre for flushed red faces. 

Govraup’s Liqvip VEGETABLE ROUGE. 

Govuravp’s Ham Dye and numerous toilet acces- 
sories, found at the old established Depot of 

DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
453 Broadway. 





Also of Bates, 129 Washington Street, Boston; UpHaM, 


For | South Eighth Street, Philadelphia; Keyser, Pittsburg, 
‘ples, with instruc “ons ? enclose 50 cents. Address | CaLLenpeRr, Philadelphia; H. D. Ropmison, Portland, 
A524 . BALEY, Nashville, Tenn. | and Druggists generally. 





Heads of the Leaders. 


Portraits, Biographies and 
Broven, Governor of Ohio— OMAS 
sea Bonner t tar Mk gyms Cologe Org 
and Foun . we ic Co ina 
Characters. 

Our Co’ Sant oe nanan we bey ene Date? 
—BSoil Climate, Extent—Mineral Riches, Chea’ 

~~. ErxNoLocy— eats the 
Effects. RELATIONsS—Real Comfort 

e Wedding | in Sweden—Manners, Customs and 
Ceremonies. CRINOLINE, a Parody and a Protest, by 
Helen Mar—And other rich reading, in June No. Iuuus- 
TRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. Sent by first post for 
15 cents, by 

FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 





LADIES OR | 
GENTLEMEN | 


LADIES 0R 
GENTLEMEN 


EMPLOYMEN 
AT YOUR OWN HO 


Thousands can realise $100 — No utenails re- 
= except those found in every household; profits 
00 per cent. ; d staple as flour. It is the greatest 
discovery of the age. a sent on receipt 

of two stamps for return pos Address 
Cc. MUNRO BRO , 14 Bleecker 8t., N. ¥. 


MARRIED OR SINGLE, wishing 
Beauty, Health and Happiness, should 
not A ~ a for the New Book, 

Free by mail on receipt 
of 60 — "Address 7 C. JENNISON, 
Box 5374, Post Office, New York. 


ay 
ES. 








75, 000 Watches, Chains, bc. 
WOR TE $400,090. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
get. Send 20 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1; and at the same time 
sad wl our oer containing fuli lists of articles and par- 
also terms to —- which we want in every 
ent and Town in the country. 

x Certificates can be A. 4 for $1; , om for 

$2; ‘thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for $12. 
Address A. C. CLARK, 

450-62 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


The Harly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
wy and Hygienic Institute. 





A on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital uids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 


pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
Sess Ee eens ewe red stamps and obtain this 


book. 
ANDREW STONE, 


DR. 
Physician to the and Hygienic Institute; 
Physician oo Eien al the Heart, Throst and 


anes, 0. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 








mag? aed Seats end 
fi 4. Everdall's, 303 Broadway, cor, Deane Sh, 
For Specimens by mail, send 2% eenta 





Swords, Sashes, Belts, 
Woe ant eee Also, Presentation Swords. 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 





““Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instmtly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a —_ to the unmaried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of interest. 
edition; over 100,000 pe bay | 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Matrimony-—Why man 
mite ou marry. All may 





—y to yr ier, by W Guide 
and Me viser, by wu MARE, Me es. 
Mailed in sealed yon receipt of 6 cs Addres dress 
12 White Street, New 





MADAME BENEDICT’S 
Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment 
Is now replete with 
EVERY IMPORTED NOVELTY OF THE SEASON. 
12 WAVERLEY Piace, New Yor«. 





Literary Agency, Ustablish 1842. 
The subscriber hoy for wore than 20 ath y 

in the habit of and preparing manuscripts for 
the Press. At first labor was one of kindness, and 





performed tously. But it b 80 
some, and rbed so much a that a small charge 
the nature of a fee became necessary. 


xceeding $25, and ——-* less, com- 
sind oth for « cartel and, Siti! Peru! of 
wor man an e 0 of i vi 
pay ering of it, if approved, 
subscriber continues to receive and read manu- 
ving his candid opinion 
concerning them, and for their printing and 
publication, when desired to do so. He makes his 
as emall as possible, since his chief object is to 
aid and benefit authors. 
oak ae ba ee be forwarded by 
while manuscripts are sent, prepaid, either 
throng the Post a hy legibly addressed, 
PARK BENJAMIN, 75 West 45th st., N. Y. 


Do You Want to get Married ? 


“Courtship Made .”* A Book of 100 pages, Ilus- 
trated. Treating on “ chomancy,” plainly show- 
| how either sex can , win the undying love, 

md marry whoever they wish, "irrespective of age or 
personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
wo red oF 

449-56 E. LOCKE & 00., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 


Cooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 


FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 


Merchants, Bankers, Teachers, 
Amateurs, etc., etc., 


And warranted to print in the 
best manner. Send for Circular. 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce St., N. ¥ 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL (DAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCEER’S, 759 Broadway: 
=x. wo. BENICZHY, 


AT HIS WELI-KNOWN 


PHOTOCRAPH CALLERY, 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now increased facilities to take Cartes de Visite, as 
well as other Photographs, in the best style. Notwith- 
standing the increase in price of different materials, the 
charges are the same and the quality the best. 


Card Pictures $1 50 per doz.—8 for ¢1. 
Card Vignettes $3 per doz 
e Size Photographs, 2 for $1. 


All other Photographs up to life size colored in oil or 
water at the most reasonable prices. 




















aa Particular attention given to Copying Cards or 
Ambrotypes into Large Photographs. The smallest or 
most defaced picture can be, by the aid of his experi- 
enced artists, copied into a handsome photograph. 


Every attention paid to visitors wishing to examine the 
specimens. 








ae i Wy aN 
iam FOR ALS SEWING piacHiNES 
Preserves the Eyes, avoids bending. No basting. 


No Machine complete without it. Price $1 50, with 
directions, sent by mail. For sale for all Machines, at 
the inventor’s headquarters, WILCOX & GIBBS’S Sew- 
ing Machine Office, 508 Broadway, New Yorks 

isi-63 D, BARNUM. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. Andress particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cen 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


ic V: 
ear eamaeRis weg and Oartce de Vicite: 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. 


Legal Tender, Stationery, Music and 


Jewelry Casket. New Series. 


We now offer new inducements to all who sell STA- 
TIONERY PACKAGES. Send for our free Circular. 
000 WEIR & CO., 505 Chestnut St., Phila, 











$75 A Month !—I want to hire ‘ts 
in every county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 
ae ha cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address 
MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


NEW ARMY WATCHES. 


ARRANDALE & CO., Importers, 167 ~v—— sow 
York, want Agents in "every County and o 
atches. 
Send 





ment, for the sale of their new styles of. 
~~~ terms are offered to Agents. 
3 6) 


$60 A MONTH !—I want Agents at $60 a ~~~ 
a. — paid, to sell my ZHverlasting Pen- 
Burners, and 13 other articles. 16 Cir- 
culars free. JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Me. 








J. W. EVERETT & CO., 


Will forward to J address, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM LIFE of any of the prominent 


OFFICERS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, 
pro >> ee DIVI NES, 
ARTISTS, 


CTORS, 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, etc., etc., 


20 qonte each, $1 80 per doz. Free by mail. Address 
W. EVERETT & OO., Box 1614, New York city. 
send 2 Circular. °o 





* album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass. 





Pho ph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 58}¢ Liberty St., N. Y. 








Royal Havana Lottery. - 


50 per cent. premium paid for prizes. Information 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 


No. 16 Wall Street, N. ¥ 
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“Goon Ss TORTES 


always form s part of the contents of the 


Atlantic Monthly, 





They are supplied by such writers as Harriet Prescott, 
J. T. Trowbridge, Caroline Chesebro, Bayard Taylor, 
Rose Terry, and dthér contributors of eminerit ability. 
Some of the 


THE BEST STORIES 


in the language have been written for and published in 
the Arnawric Mowry. 
Trenms: $3 a year, 25 cents a number, postage paiil- 
Clubs st s liberal reduction: Address the puli.ishers; 
b TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston. 


$66 AMERICAN | LEVERS. $55 


yy hy Gate Biiver Hunting 
pow 





from the Army must be pre 
ie ea ae 


T L. FERGUSON noch 6 een, 
: 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








For Hardeging & Invigorating the Gums. 

and the Teeth, 

‘8 the Breath; the most con- 

cious and beneficia} article for the Teeth 
er 


centa per bottle. 


ehere—T ¢ HALL OKEI 
g ’ Sgr eae +. ¥. 





PATENT ECs seu 
wap age APR: 91864 a 


—F 1*™ 





Steel Shirt Coll Linen Finished, 
- per mail on receipt of $1. Trade supplied. 
A. JEANNEBETT, 78 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


DYSPEPSIA TABLETS, 
For Indigestion, Heartburn, Sc. 


Dont fail to try them. Manufactured only by 
8. G. WELLING, 207 Centre Street. 


all Druggists. Price, 50 cents t= 
ope es aon. — 








TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden woot Mew York. 





Dealers in “Fire Arma,” « Qatlery,” * Sporting 
Articles,”’ ty Ay agg Perfumery, Soap, Brushes, 
Sitttaey and Hews Li ente be eueay euntate, 
A large assortment ral Ba 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS, 


Constantly on hand. 4510 








[BRIDGEWATER PAINT] 


Ground in Oil in six drab shades for Villas, Cottages, 
Roofs, etc., etc. 
° R. REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty, ari from Specific causes, in J poth sexes—new 
and re le treatment.in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelo 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HO eon 
Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


G00D NEWS FOR THE ARMY ! 


Hereafter we will send, post, any of our PHOTO- 
GRAPHIC ALBUMS ordered by soldiers for themselves 
or friends, giving an Album of the full value of the 

of being superior to 


money sent. 
Our Albums have the pod iy ee 

and range in price 

from 50 cents to $50. Our Ave we hy of 


all others in beauty and 
CARD PHOTOCRAPHS 


Now embraces about 6,000 Officers Army and Navy, 
Statesmen, Actors, copies of Works of Art, &c. Cata- 
logue sent on receipt of stamp. 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 


Our assortment of these is very extensive, including . 
great varicty of views of the present War. Ca’ 
scat on receipt of stamp. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & Co., 
601 Broadway, New York, 
453-5-To uummpneemtand of wartagngate Materials. 











The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 
combining Instruction with Amusement, 
is mailed, prepaid, for $2 50; or with é 
beautiful Mounted Objects for $3 25; with 
24 Objects, $5 50, by 

HENRY CRAIG, 
180 Centre BStreot, N. ¥. 


mail, prepaid, the Belle- 
a STEREOSCOPE, with 
for $3; with "28 assorted 

discount to the trade. 


Also, he will 
vue, or Perfected 
Focus 





free | ° 












FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


ia + a 
i Ki, 


q 


my 





TEN 


RN AX 





SCENE AT DELMONTOO'S—AN AMERICAN DUNDREARY, 


Swetr—" Have you any poset” 
Wartrer—“ Any 
SwELL— 


Deeete decks com inoyt Must Isp? PIE, pooee!” 





COLD WATCH FREE: 
$15 *PER DAY $15|-~ 


GUARANTEED TO ALL AGENTS who sell our great New 
and Wonderful Extra Large Size Stationery 

; $25 can BE MADE in a few hours .—_ 

lar invested more than doub 





BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 
CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 


i dra 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 








NOW READY. 
THE RECORD 


or 
PARIS, LONDON 


NEW YORK FASHIONS. 


SPRING No., 1864. 

WITH THE LARGEST COLORED PLATE 

Ever given in any Publication. 
Price 26 Cents. 


Ladies, Dressmakers, —T ty obtain this invaluable 


Fashion Record of any “ea 


Notice to Agents. cat 


wr Prize Package Stationery Circular: 
WEIR & CO., 43 gouth #4 St., Phila, 


CREAT 
TRIUMPH |! 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


Nos. 71 and 73 Fourteenth 8t,, N. Y., 


Were awarded a First Prize Medal at the late 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the 
world entered for competition. 


The Special Correspondent of the N. ¥. Times says: 

“* Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than that 
of any European maker.” 0000 


GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


Agent oon mite 998 to $20 « 
PRIZE STATIONERY PA KETS. We have 











i 


every variety, to suit the tastes of for 25 
~4-¥ ae ee Spent ae 
sen ;$ 
obtain 1 fine Silver atch. Also, 
SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS. $10 invested will 
yield $50. bees 4 | free. 
8. HASKINS & CO., 


. Prize ame on WP Erciete tae, hy. 








Shults’ t.—Warranted to pro- 
duce a full set of ers in Six Weeks oe many a 
funded, Sent, oe oe 

Oo. ¥ SULTS. Troy, N. ¥. 

Use of Toba in all ite forms, Cured 
and free. Address 

449-6lo JAS. DAY & SON, New Haven, Conn. 





WHO SHALL IT BE? 


GEN. GRANT, McoCLELLAN, BANKS, FOSTER, 
SHERMAN, MEADE, FREMONT, BURNSIDE, 
OR WHO? 


ts wanted everywhere. Take your choice and 
send us $1, and we will send you « New Date Pin 
with the Likeness of either General in the arm 
Also, for $1, we will send you s Solid Silver Shield 
(pure coin) or either Army Corps, Division or Co. Pin, 
with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely en- 
ved thereon. And for $1 50 we will send you a new 
Savalry , Artillery, or bay 19 or Engineer, or Pon- 
tonier’ A emp 
oid Bene and Pencil 
Gold Bene and Pencils, 
Send for wholesale Illustra 


S. M. WARD & CO., 
MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
° 208 Broadway, N.Y: 


for ovvetches, Lockets, Chains, 
aor Pins, etc., etc, 
ted Circular. 











The only enamelled “Turn-over” Collar made in 
metals. Send $lfor a “ yey ” or 75 cents for a 





Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 


«“ Choker,”” to C. H. WELLING, 96 Pine Street, N. Y., 

and receive it by return mail. ° 
A Secret Worth EHnowing--How to 

m 3 the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 


apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everywhere for me cents. Address 
F. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 











aaa ‘Machines 


625 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying 500 Times, mailed to any address for 35 cts. 
, Fous of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BO WEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 





90 wr arcrs. $7 


Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Doub) 
a! Lever So, Sas Enamelled Cut 
Hands, “‘ English Movements,”’ and Correct Timekeeper, 


sent in neat “ Bra 
cs a oa neat case, “WITH A UTIFUL 
TCH, same as above, single one, b 
mail, $7. Specially adapted to the Army. alia 
$15 European Timekeeper $15 
OB COMPASS WATCH. 
A SUP: « EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLA TED” en 
vi or e-turned uni Case —Magi 
Spring Genuine Engiah Jewelled or Nickel. Movements. 
“M. > Topras.””— dependent -Balance— 


Guide for the Soldier oF Traveller—a pe Timekeeper 
—** Warranted one year,” will stand acid, and is a per. 
ect imitation of 


4 $100 Gold Watch used by the 
British Army Officers. 
Sent free, by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, for 


only $165. 

ant . Leslie’s Tustrated Ni re Feb. yh 
‘ *? 46 a novelty 

and an imi ayy ry A 80 much 

in use among the British army officers, and 


Address CHAS. P, NORTON & CO., Importers, 
88 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





WARDS SHIRTS 


SENT EVERYWHERE 
BY MAILorEXPRESS 


o t for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and dra’ of 

pn) ney different styles of shirts and collars 


STEELCOLLARS 


cmersmees 4 comfort of linen, have bee 
5 | ee ind for the last two years in mee wena to 
any other ry as they are readily cleaned in one! 


with 
To Military Men ana aa me ey are invaluable. 
ce 75 cen sen’ part of th 
Union on the receipt of 90 centa. ' 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AGrnta WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


5S. W. H. WARD, 


° No, 387 Broadway, New York, 




















GROVER & BAKER’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM ELASTIC STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES! 
Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, New York. 

. 





al ri p Series ont Znglish Wat Watches 
the Trade or > or small) promptly and and faith. 


“tp. B. BYNNEE, 175 Broadway, N.Y 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Fi » Newberne, Port 
yr and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers 
daa low rates. 0000 


STONE’S ONCUENT. 


An Oriental preparation, warranted to force the hair on 
the smoothest face or money refunded, sent postpaid 
aera $1. Address 

454-70 L. L. STONE, Albany, N. Y. 


Cc. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, N. Y. 


GENTLEMEN'S FURNISH’G 000s 


A large and comp! 
stock of Men's Furni he 











ing Goods for the sum- 
* merand fall wear, co- 
bining all the nove'!tics 
= of the season as (ley 
appear in Paris aud 
3 London. 

FINE SHIRTS 
AND 
COLLARS 
MADE TO ORDER. 

Joer Recerven a larces tock of Genuine Shaker-wool 
Undershirts and Drawers, very fine. Also, a large stock 
of English Underclothing, Gloves, Carriage ae ) 
etc. Call and examine our stock, 












Agents Wanted to sell a New and 
Correct Portrait of LIEUT..GEN. GRANT. Send 





oe GON Hid Ronee hy Be 


THE COLLEGE OF ST. CAT! 
ST PAUL. MINNESOT 


gun ‘ 












